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go"eth  to  the  VZall. 


A  dunibc  fhcw. 

M/ffteran  ty^Urpim,  extcr  etjcrvaj  the  2)»j^<^Burgundic,  .4»- 
^  other  rvajt ,  thcrDuke  of  Aniou  rvith  his  power ,  thej  enconttm 
'  Burgiindic  is  flaire.  Then  enter  the  Dutches  of  But  gun- 
^^\^  with  j/ong  Frcdcrickc  /«  her  hand  ^  who  being  purfued  of 
the  French  fleaps  into  a  Riuert  leamng  the  child  vpon  the  hanke^ 
.who  is  prefently  found  by  the  Duh^  ofBtzhzntyvhacam  to  aide 
Bur gundic ,  when  it  wm  too  late* 


Prologue^ 

T  He  Duke  of  tAnhuhi^Wy  inclind 

Againft  the  familic  Pullen,  leades  ^ 

A  mightie  Armic  into  Turgundy, 

Where  PMjp.yonger  brother  of  that  houfe^ 

Was  Duke :  whofe  power^nequiU  with  his  foci^ 

Rccciu'd  the  foile,  and  being  flainc  himfelfc. 

The  fouldicrs  afterward  purfuc  his  wife : 

Sheet  flying  from  the  Cttie,  tookc  with  her. 

Her  pretie'Ncphe\v,Ctf^/ri^x  tender  Tonne, 

Brought  vp  and  foftred  by  his  viiklc  Philips 
And  in  herflight  tofeape  the  bloudy  hands 
Of  thofe  that  follow’d,  Icapes  into  aRiucr^^ 

And  there vntimclypcrifht  in  thefloud. 

The  little  Fre<5/fr/ci!;,e  Icft  vpon  ihcfliore. 

The  lardic  Duke  o^Trabantoll  too  late, 

A  3  Tha^ 


Theweakeflgoeth  to  thewall. 

That  came  with  fuccour  to  relieue  his  friend, 

Efpies,  and  ignorant  of  whence  he  was, 

Mainiaines  and  kcepes  him,  till  he  to  age:  - 

Of  him,  bisforwhe,  and  his 

TheScscnc  enfuing,  further  fKail  difdofe. 

\  Sxitt 

V  '  *v 

EtJterKwg  of  Y(z\^ncz^amyie’manhedrii^his  Crowne^aKdatJo^ 
ther  his  hatte^  Pilgrims  gowne ^  dtith  them  cornier ftn<r 

Dpiks  Aniou,  atsd  Lodi\Vic\icfl)Hks  <?/Builcn. 

King^  How  long  (hall  I  encrcate?  how  long,  my  Lords , 
VVill  you  detains  our  holy  pilgrimage? 

Are  not  ouf  vb wes, already  regHlred 
,  Vpori  ih'ynualued  Sepulchre  of  Chrift, . 

And  {hall  your  malice  and  inuetcratc  hate. 

Like  a  contraripus  tempcfl  Bill  diuorce 
Our  foule,  and  her  religious  chaftc  defircs? 

If  it  be  treafon  to  attempt  by  force. 

To  take  from  mce  this  earthly  Crowne  of  mine, . 

What  is  it  when  you  ftudy  to  depriue 

My  foule  of  her  cternaU  Dyadem? 

Oh  did  you  but  regard  my  iuft  demand. 

Or  would  like  fubieds.  te.pder  your  Kings  zealc,  ~ 

Y ou  could  nor  chopfe  bui;  entcrtainc  a  peace. 

Why  frowneyou  then?  why  do  youiTparklingeyes 
Dart  raortall  arrowes  in  each  others  face? 

Am  I  a  friend,  and  ean  I  not  pcrfvvade? 

Am  I  a  King,  and  riia.il  tnot  preuaile? 

be  pacified, and  B^fc  le^Ve ' 

To  feede  thy  fw^clling  ftomackc  with  contempt, 

Lod.  Your  grace  doth  know  (with  pardon  be  it  fpoken) 
My  wjrongsare  fuch,ai  I  haue  caijfe  tofrowne. 

Nor  can  you  blame  me  if  j  loath  bis  fighc 
That  was  the  butcher  ofmy  brothers  life, 

\\\^Hrgursdy  what  flan  ghtcr?  did  he  make? 


What 


Ths  'Weakeflgosth  to  the  'PdL 

Wbat  tyranny  left  he  ynpraiSifci  there/ 

Philip  fuppreft,  did  not  their  bloudy  hands 
Extend  to  women  and  rcfiftlcflc  babes/ 

Amongft  the  reft, was  riot  the  DutcheiTc  drownd? 
And  that  which  drawcs  continuall  flouds  of  icares 
From  thefe  mine  eyes,  and  dayly  doth  affailc 
My  feeble  heart  with  ncuer-dying  gricfe, 
Mifcarried  not  young  Fredericks  my  lonne  / 

Ah,  was  not  he  vntimeiy  by  their  meancs 
Cut  offjthatfliould  haiie  comforted  mine  age? 
Poore  boy,  whofe  pitious  fpeaking  eye 
Might  haue  bccne  able  to  haud  turn’d  the  hearts 
Of  fauage  Lyons  ;  yet  they  fparde  him  not. 

Ki*  Ah,  fpeake^no  more  of  Burgundiei  Mctz^t^ 
Nor  wake  the  quiet  {lumber  of  thy  fonne,  V 
But  with  the' gray  decrepit  haircs  of  thine  -  ” 

That  are  expir’d  fincc  Fredericks  was  intomb’d,  ' 
With  his  dcare  Aunt  amidft  the  liquid  waues. 

Let  flip  the  memory  of  that  mishap. 

And  now  forget  it,  and  forgiire  it  too.  ’  >  ^ 

Led,  Although  I  muftxonfeffcjthe  leaft  of  thefe  ' 
Incumbanccuils  is  argument  enough 
To  whet  thebluntcft  (lomackc  to  rcuenge  : 

Yet  that  your  Highneffe  may  perceiue  my  mindc 
Doth  fauour  of  mildnelTc  and  companion, 

And  that  the  Sullen  Duke  may  he’re  bee  found 
To  be  a  Traitor  to  his  Kings  command. 

There  is  my  Dagger,  and  lie  lay  my  hand 
Vndcr  the  fooie  Anion  where  he  treades. 

And  I  will  doe  it  to  deferuc  your  louev 

Ki*  Wc  thankc  thee,  thy  kind  refpei^. 

But  he  that  fliould  be  formoft  to  fetope 
The  gate  of  mercy, and  Ictfriendfhipin, 

Vpon  whofe  head  redounds  the  whole  reproach 
Of  all  thefe  iniuries*,  Avolne  big'ge  with  ire. 


Stands 


The'tPsakeflgoetbtotbew.iU. 

Stands  as  an  Out-law  ftill  vpon  defiance. 

L^fer,  I  mufidilfcmblcjtbcicsnorcmcdie, 

K,  Looke  Amou\xtxCj  and  let  his  fummers brow ^ 

Thawe  the  hard  winter  of  tbyfrozen  heart, 

LMcr*:  Dread  foueraigne,  likewifc  doth  fubnilt, ,, 

And  with  repentant  thou  ghts  for  what  is  pafi,' 

Refts  humbly  at  yourMaicftics  difpofe, 

K.  Then  take  the  Duke  otBulUn  by  the  hand, 

And  treading  former  hatred  vndcr  footc, 

Wherewith  yonr  houfes  haue  bene  ftill  opprefl:^  < 

Like  fubiedls  of  your  King  bee  rcconcird. 

LMer,  There  is  my  hand,  Lodmcl^^ihc  hand  of  him 
That  thought  to  haue  embrewd  it  in  thy  bloud, 

But  now  is  made  the  inftrument  of  peace, 

Lod.  And  there  is  mine,  with  which  I  once  did  vow, , 

To  facrificc  thy  bodic  to  pale  death. 

But  now  I  doeimbracc  thee  as  a  friend. 

They  imbrace, 

Mer.  The  like  doc  I,  but  to  another  cad. 

For  Lcvfi'ts  no  fooner  (hall  depart  from  hence. 

But  ftraight  new  dccdcs  of  michiefe  lie  commence# 

Ki-  This  ioyes  my  foulc,  and  more,  to  let  you  know 
How  pleafing  this  retrait  of  peace  doth  feeme. 

Till  my  retunic  from  againe. 

Be  you  ioynt-goncrnoutsotfthis  n»y  Rcalmc,.  , 

I  doe  otdainc  youboih  my  fubfiitutes: 

And  herewith  all  bequeath  into  your  hands 
The  keeping  of  the  Crownc :  my  fclfe  adornd- 
With  thcfeabilyracncs  of  humble  life.. 

Will  forward  to  performe  ray  promifi  vow. 

hod.  The, God  of  hcauen  be  ftill  your  Highncfic  guide-^ 
LMer,  And  hclpe  to  thruft  thy  partnerfhip  afidc,  • 

Ku  Lodmek^t  the  loue  thatthoudocftbcarcto  vs. 

And  Mercury^  the  allcgeancc  thou  doeft  owe. 

Nowin  my  abfcncc  both  of  you  will  fhow* 

Spleauing  and  relying  on  your  truft,  it^id 


The  weak  eflgoeth  to  the  wall. 

I  bid  farewell,  remember  to  be  iuft, 

8xit* 

Mer,  Brother  ofBulien  ;  folk  call  you  now. 

For  why,  this  birth  of  new  authority 
Willhaue  it  fo,let  me  intreac  your  Grace 
That  youlc  excufe  my  fuclden  hafle  from  hence, 

1  hauc  fome  vrgent  caufc  of  great  affaires, 

That  call  me  to  the  country  for  a  while, 

But  long  it  fhall  not  be  ere  1  returne. 

Lod,  At  your  good  pleafure  be  it^brother  of  Animy 
Yet  let  me  tellyou,tbac  the  icalous  world 
By  this  our  feparation  will  mif-iudge. 

Not  for  fo  ftiort  a  fpace,on  Friday  next 
I  meane  God  willing  to  reuifit  you,  (time, 

Lod.  Adiew^my  Lord :  the  ftrangc  cuents  that 
In  his  continuance  often  brings  topaffe  : 

Not  two  houres  fince  I  would  haue  fworne  he  lyed. 

That  would  hauc  told  me.  Anion  and  my  felfc 
‘Should  euer  haue  becnc  heard  to  cnterchange 
Such  friendly  conference ;  but  my  word  is  paft. 

And  I  will  keepc  my  couenant  with  the  King. 

Enter  two  gentlemen  iVetitionsYS^  . 

I.  God faue your  honour, 
a.  Health  to  the  Duke 

Led*  Gentlemen, y*are  wclcome,conac  you  with  newest 
•Or  hauc  you  fome  Petition  to  the  King  ? 

1.  A fute,my  Lord,  which  fhould  haue beenc preferd 
Vpon  the  King  himfelfcjbuc  being  gone 
Vpon  his  Pilgrimage  before  we  came; 

The  power  now  to  do  vs  right  remaines 
Within  your  hands:  whom  as  wc  vndcrftand. 

His  grace  hath  made  Vice-gerentofthe  Land. 

Lod,  What  is  your  fuitef 

2.  This  paper  will  vnfold, 

Ifplcafe  you  take  pcrufall  of  the  fame. 

B 


O 


Ths’Vpeakejlgoethtoths'^alU 

0,1  remember  now,  itisto  haue 
A  Patent  feaid  forcercainc  exhibition 
Giueii  by  his  HighncfTc,  for  your  feruicc  done 
Again  ft  the  late  inuafion  ofihe  Englifla; 

1.  True,  my  good  Lord. 

Lod,  Well,  I  will  doe  you  any  good  I  can 2 
But  Gentlemen,  I  muft  be  plaine  with  you, 
r  am  but  the  halfe  part  of  that  aucriority 
Which  late  you  fpakc  of:  for  with  me  is  ioynd 
The  Duke  of  equally  pofTeft, 

And  he  cuen  now  departed  from  the  Court* 

But  when  he  doth  returnej  you  (ball  be  fure- 
Tobc  difpatcht, 

li  When  he  returnes,  my  Lord? 

That  will  not  be,  I  fcare,  till  angry  warre 
Hath  brought  deftiud^ion  on  fomeparCofFr/fw^. 

Lod*  How  fay  you  that?  till  angry  warre  hathbrough 
Deftru£i:ion  6n  fomepartofFr^^ctfjWhy  fo? 

2.  Becaufe  ,  my  Lord,  in  fecret  he  hath  Icuicd 
A  mighty  power,  which  ftnee,  as  wc  are  cold. 

Lying  not  farre  from  P<^w,had  in  charge 

As  on  this  day  to  meetc  the  Duke  at  tJMtillens, 

Lod,  A  townc  ncerc  neighbouring  on  my  territories  s 
Itiseuenfo,  this  proud  diffcmbling  Duke 
Made  our  reconcilement  but  a  colour 
To  cloake  his  treafon  till  the  King  were  gone, 

At^d  now  his  hollow  and  perfidious  dealing, 

As  when  the  turffc  the  Adder  lurked  in. 

Is  (home  away,  begins  to  ftievv  it  felfe, 

It  is  at  me  he  aimes,  the  bloud  he  drankc 
In  Burgundy y\M\\\xiOi  allay  his  thirft^ 

Orleance ixwx^  adminiftcr  a  frefh  fupply : 

But  left  my  wife  and  daughter,  whom  I  left 
Slenderly  guarded,  fall  into  his  hands, 

(Which  now'  is  all  the  comfort  I  haue  left) 

Come, Gentlemen,  I  willdifpatch  yourfute,- 


And 


The  Tveakefi goeth  to  We  mil. 

An<i  afterward  ride  poft  vnto  my  houfe. 
i«  Wc  will  attend  vpon  your  Excellence. 

Exeufit^ 

Barnabic  Bunch,  a  Botcher ,  with  a  paire  ofjheeres ,  a 
handhasJ^et  with  a  croffe  bottome  ofthred^  three  or  fopire  paire 
of  old fochtngs^  pieces  offufiian  and  cloth  ^ 

Bunchy  in  French, is  good  morrow  in  Englifh.* 

true,  and  therewithal!  good  morrow  faire,  whatf  m  aidesf 
nOjgood  morrow  faire  morning;  &  yet  as  fairc  as  it  looks, 
I  fearc  we  dial  haueraincjchelc  French  fleaes  bite  fo  fichily* 
Wc  trauellers  are  abie61:,thats  to  fay,  order'd  to  many  my* 
ftcries  and  troubles.  I  Barnabie  "B^nch,  theBotcher^now, 
whilome  (that  is  fometime)  of  a  better  trade  :  for  I  was  an 
Ale-draper,  as  Thames  and  Tower-whaiffe  can  witnefle  : 
well,Godbc  with  them  both  ;  my  honorable  humour  to 
learne  languages  and  fee  fafliions,  has  lod  me  many  a  ftout 
draught  ofdrong  Ale,  what  at  London,  vih^tzt  Graftefendj 
where  I  was  borne.  This  France  (I  confcfTc)  is  a  goodly 
Countrey,  but  it  breeds  no  Ale  hcarbes,  good  water;  thats 
drinke  for  a  horfe,  and  dc  vine  blanket,  and  dc  vine  Coucr- 
Ictjdat  is  vine  Claret  for  great  out-rich  cobs.Wei  fare  Eng^ 
where  the  poorc  may  haueapotof  Ale  for  a  penny, 
frefli  Alc,firmc  Alc,nappie  Ale,  nippitatc  Ale,  irregular,  fc- 
cular  Ale,  couragious,  contagious  Ale,  alcumifticall  Ale^ 
Well,vj>  with  my  ware, and  downe  to  my  workc,and  on  to 
my  fong,  for  a  merry  heart  liucs  long. 

He  hangs  three  or  four e  paire  ofhofe  vpon  a  Jlickf^and falls  u 
f owing  one  hofe  heele  and  fings. 

King  Richards^tfwe/^?  Walfingham^ 

Hefpeakes, 

Kate,  is  my  ^oofe  rofiedl 
He  lings, 

7*0  the  holy  Land, 

He  fpeakes. 

I meanc  my  prejfmg  Iron^  wench  ♦ 

B  2  He 


Ths  ypeakeft  gosth  to  tbs  ipalU 

He  lings. 

To  kj^l  Turks  and  Sarafen  that  the  truth  doe  wtthftand, 

Hee  fpcakes. 

Prithee  make  it  hot^  I  muft  vfe  it. 

He  fings. 

Chrifi  his  croffe  he  his  good  Jpeed,  Chrifi  his  foes  to  quell. 

He  ipcakcs. 

Let  it  not  he  red  hot 

He  lings. 

Send  him  helps  in  time  ofneediand  to  come  home  welU 

0,for  one  pot  of  mother  Bunches  Alc,tiiy  owne  mothers 
Ale, to  wafh  my  throat  this  millie  morning:it  would  clearc 
my  light,  comfort  my  heart,  and  ftuffc  my  veines,  that  I 
fhould  not  fmell  the  fauour  of  thefe  ftockings .  well  fare 
cleanly  EngUfli  men  yet :  thefe  French  mensfeete  haue  a 
pockie  ftrongfent. 

Enter  Wo  or  three  Citiz,enSy  one  after  another,  with  Bags  and 
Plate,  and  things  to  hide. 

Who  be  thefe  that  run  fo  fearcfully.?  ha?  Citizens  by  the 
malTc,  Citizens,  that  looke  as  they  were  skard. 

Heflngs* 

lohn  Dorric  bought  him  an  ambling  Mag  to  V'ixxs  for  to  ride  a. 
And  happy  are  they  can feeke  and finde^f or  they  are  gone  to  hide 
1.  How  blcffcd  is  this  Botcher  that  can  ling, 

When  all  the  Citic  is  fet  on  forrowing? 

He  Jeekes  vp  and  downefor  a  place 
to  hide  his^Plate. 

Where  fhall  I  hide  this  little  that  I  haue, 

Whilfl  fpcedy  flight  attempt  my  life  to  faue? 

2  O  vncxpe61cd  fudden  mifery. 

More  bitter  made  by  our  fecurity: 

We  vnptouidcd,  and  our  foes  at  hand. 

The  head  depres'd  how  can  the  body  fland?  Seeke^ 

Where  fliall  I  fhroud  vnfeenc  this  little  pelfe, 

Whilft  I  by  flight  alTay  tp  faue  my  (elfef 

5  Whom 


^  weakeflgoeth  to  the  wall 

g  whom  haue  we  hercfmy  gold  will  me  betray. 

Thee  muft  I  leaue,  with  life  to  beak  away. 

He  feekes* 

Thou  art  my  lifc^  then  ifl  Hue  lis  wonder , 

Whenlimmes  and  life  are  forc’d  to  part  in  funder, 

1.  Who’s  there? 

2.  A  friend  :  who  thou? 

I.  Noencfny,whac$he? 

3.  A  Citizen  your  neighbour,  what  fellow’s  thacf 
I.  A  Botcher^  apoorc  Englifhmechanick. 

2*  What  fhall  we  doe  in  this  calamity? 

1 .  Hide  what  we  haue,  and  flic  frotij  ch’enemy* 

O  how  necrc  is  hee? 

2.  Heelc be heerc tonight* 

g.  No  mcanc  to  faue  our  hues  but  prefent  flight. 

Bmch.  What  arc  thefe  thick  skind  heauy  purs’d  goibek 
lied  churles  mad?  whatdo  they  feare?  to  be  robd  I  thinkc  5 
O  that  they  would  hide  their  moucy  where  I  might  find  it, 
that  fliould Bethc firft  language!  would Icarnc to fpeakc  : 
though  I  haucjio  money,  I  am  as  merry  as  they,  and  well 
fare  nothing  once  a  yecre;  For  early  vp  and  neuer  the  neere^ 

Lodwick. 

Ledm .  O  whither  flyc  ye  filly  heartlcfle  fhadoyvc§? 

What  fiiidden  feare  fo  daunts  your  courages? 

Arc  ye  furpriz’d  with  dread  of  enemies? 

Then  arme  your  fclues  to  guard yotir  fclucs  and  yourss 
Let  not  bafe  rumours  driue  ye  from  your  denne,, 

As  Hares  from  formes:  flay,  fight,  anddye  like  men- 
I,  Noble DukeXi^m'Ci^,  what  auailes  pur  flay. 

When  all  our  pow'cr  cannot  defend  one  part? 
hod*  We  fhall  haue  hcipe. 

2*  From  whom? 

hod.  From  Count 

I.  No: he  and  7r(?y?/7^7arc with 

hod.Yct  Momfief  r  Rcffihreme may  come  in  time#  • 

3.  AllUbuthazzardj  wcarcfureGfnonc. 

f  B  3  There- 


The  ypeakefi goetb  to  the  wall. 

Therefore  God  buy  youjoiy  Lord, for  11c  fauc  one. 

Sxit» 

2.  And  I  another, 

I.  And  I,  if  I  can,  '  ' 

Exemt  Amh., 

Lod^  Are  ye  all  gone  f  ft  ayes  there  not  one  man? 
iGood  fellow,  what  art  thouf 

Bmch.  A  coKe6lor  of  cxtrauaganc  hofe  feetc* 

Lod,  Wilt  thou  abide:? 

And  fight  againft  the  approaching  enemy? 

Bunchy  Enuie?  what  enuy? 

Eod,  Theperiur’d  Duke  of  ^yinioH^Mercurj^ 
Thac.comcs  to  fack  this  vnprouided  Tovvne. 

Bufjch^  Is  he  nccrc  hand? 
hod.  I,  neerer  then i  wifh. 

Bmch.O  that  I  had  my  preffing  Iron  out  of  the  fire,and 
my  clcanc  fliirtfrom  my  Laundretfe,  that  I  might  bid  this 
to wnc  farcwel,  6c  blelTc  it  with  my  hcclcs  toward  it*fic,fic, 
downe  with  my  ftall,vp  with  my  wares,  (hiftfor  my  fclfc. 
Lod.  So  all  wilUeauc  me  in  extremity, 

V 

Enter  Mejfenger^ 

Ntintie^  Deare  honored  Lord^makc  haft,  to  faue  your  felfe 
The  armed  troupes  of  treeberous  Mercury^ 

Approach  fo  faft,  and  in  fuch  multitudes. 

That  fomc  of  them  arc  fccnc  within  a  league. 

And  not  a  man  of  ours  in  readinefte. 

Except  itbc  to  runne,nonc  to  refift, 

Lodi  Then  muft  I  runneasfaft  as  they, 

LedmckjWl  now  was  neuerrunne-away* 

Exeunt  LodWicV^  ^ndxJHeJfenger^ 
'Smeh,  ifeuerybody  runne,  tistimeformetogoe;  O 

that  my  cuftoroers  had  their  ware ,  and  I  money  for  men¬ 
ding  them:hcrcsfuddcn  warres  when  wcne*re  thought  vp- 
©nit.  Well ,  If  I  had  had  grace,  I  might  haue  tarried 
,at  Towre-wharffe,  armed  with  a  white  Apron,  a  pot 
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in  i-ny  left  band,a  chalke  in  my  right:wbat  makes  this  in  the 
Pye:'  fixcpcncefaid  I :  fill  here  hey  in  the  Swanne,  by  and 
by,  anan,anan,  there  might  Ihaue  eat  my  fill,  and  drunke 
myfill,and  flept  my  fil,and  al  without  fcarCjfafe  as  a  moufe 
in  amill;heereif  th*cnuy  come,will  be  nothing  but  kill, kill, 
kill:  and  I  am  fare  to  bee  in  mofi  danger,  becaufe  I  am  an 
Englifhman  and  afiranger,  this  is  the  lucke  of  them  that 
traucllforraine  Lands  mow  one  pairc  of  running  legges  arc 
worth  two  paire  of  working  hands. 

Exk. 

Enter  Duke  Mcvcmywkh  SoulMerSf 
Drumme  and  Enjlgne^ 

tJMer,  A  plague  vpon  you:  was  the  Palace  watch!d  > 

That  he  and  his  haue  all  efcaped  thus:? 

O,  I  could  tearemy  very  heartstrings  out, 

1  am  fo  filing  with  this  indignity. 

Will  no  man  bring  me  word  that  he  is  taken  f 
Night,  wert  thou  any  thing,  but  what  thou  art, 

A  thicke  darke-fhadow  that  art  oncly  feenc, 

I  would  not  hue, till  thou  wert  baniflied. 

But  let  me  goc,  and  now  fliall  Antou  ftiinc 
More  brighter  then  the  burning  Lamp  ofheauen, , 

Where  in  the  height  of  the  cdcfiiall  fignes,  . 

In  all  his  pompe  he  failcs  along  the  skies. 

Now  France  fliakc  with  terror  of  my  name,  ^ 

Oncly  my  word  (ball  be  a  Parliament, 

Enabling  Statutes  as  fhall  bind  the  world,' 

Where  Maiefty  (ball  plead  prcrogatiue. 

In  mighty  Volumes  writing  with  his  hand,  > 

The  vncontrol’d  decrees  of Soueraigntie: 
Z>(9f3^»>:c4,expuired,and  Km^Francis  gonc5 
Yet  once  is  Aniou  King  of  France 

Enter  Megenger, 
iJMejfen*  My  Lord. 

tJMeYi  IsLp^^iwc/^takenPraunforflchimtome^, 

And  ‘ 
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And  take  my  Dukedome  what  fo  ere  thou  bee* 

I  am  a  MelTenger  of  other  newes, 

Ader.  O  but  falute  mine  cares  with  that  Twcetc  found. 
And  in  that  muncke  be  all  adlions  drownd* 

My  Lordrto  Armes^to  Armes^my  Lord  of  Jlrnm, 
The  power  of  Sp4me  hath  paft  the  Pyren  hiis. 

And  are  already  entred  into  France, 

Vndcr  Hernando,  the  great  Duke  of  Adedenax 
The  Frontiers  lye  all  blazed  with  rude  warre; 

The  fields  are  couered  with  vnciuill  armes 
Offunburnt  Moores,  and  tawny  Affricans  (fpoilcs^ 

Which  they  haue  broughtrthey  skornc  to bearc  their 
Their  neighing  Gennets,  armed  to  the  field, 

Do  yorke  and  fling, and  bcate  the  fullen  ground. 

And  vncontrold,  come  loofc  abroad  in  France  * 

N-amrre  is  fack’d,  and  like  a  mighty  floud^ 

The  haughty  Spaniard  ouerturneth  all* 

Gather  your  powerjrnake  head  againfl  the  foe  ; 

The  diucll  driucs,  tis  full  time  to  goc  ♦ 

Aier,  The  diuel  burfl:  thofe  balUng  chops  of  thine* 
Sfaine  and  the  plague, and  hell  and  all  together. 

If  the  full  Tun  of  vengeance  be  abroach, 

Fill  out  and  fwill  vntill  you  burfl  agairie. 

Come  dogge,  come  diuell,  he  that  fcapes  befl. 

Let  him  take  a!l,andfplit,androre,and  choke 
Hooke, fwords  and  caps,  if  hell  will  ha’t  thus  doc, 

Let  him  Hues  longft,  wipe  the  reckoning  out, 

Sound  drumme,  away, before  our  glory  dye. 

Some  fhall  be  lowc,  that  now  do  looke  full  hie. 

Enter  Yacob  van  Smelt,  Lodwick,  Griana*' 

Diana,  and^nneh, 

Tacob.  Well  my  lifekins/oick  muft  be  you  Wert,dat  is 
you  hofljand,  you  mine  ghefle,  tocat  met  mic^&  flopemet 
in  my  huys;well,herebcnc  Yauyou“Yicr,(fourc  as  you 

feg 
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fcg  in  Engli(h)twca  mannikins,twca  tannikins,twea  mans, 
twca  womans  :  fpcakc,wat  will  you  gcucn  by  de  daghf  by 
dc  weckef  by  dc  mont?  by  dc  yccrcf  all  to  mail# 

Bunch,  Sauingyourtale,nainchoft,  what  is  your  name? 

Tacoh,  TACohvm  Smelt, 

Bunchy  Smelt!  Lord, many  of  your  name  arc  taken  in  the 
Thames,  youlc  not  be  angry? 

Tacob,  Angry?  nictnict. 

*Bunch.  How?  niti’nay  thcn  ipcrcciue  I  Ch all  bee  angry 
firft ;  zound .  twit  me  with  my  trade  ?  I  am  the  fag  end  of  a 
Tayler;  in  plainc  English  a  Botcher;  and  though  my  coun¬ 
trey  men  do  call  me  prickloufejyet  you  Flemilh  Boorc  flial 
not  call  me  nit;  ye  bafe  Butterbox,  ye  Smelt,  your  kinsfolks 
dwell  in  the  Thames,  and  are  fold  like  (laues  in  Cheap-fidc 
by  the  hundrcth,two  pence  a  quarternc. 

Tacob,  God  peftilencc,  bceft  thou  frantick? 

Led,  Patience  my  friends,fcllow  he  fpakc  no  ill* 

My  gentle  hoft  was  cafting  his  account. 

To  what  our  weekly  charges  muft  amount. 

Tacob,  Yaw,  yaw,  true,  true. 

Bmch,  True,trucMie,lic;did  notyou  fay  firft  you  would 
mall  ys  all?and  then  cald  me  nit,nitf  tis  not  your  big  belly, 
nor  your  fat  bacon, can  cary  it  away, if  ye  offer  vs  the  boots ; 
what  though  we  be  driuen  from  our  owne  dwelling:'  theres 
moe  fitling  houfes  then  yours  to  hoft  in. 

Lod,  Well,  mine  hoft  lacob^  though  our  ftate  be  poore. 
Yet  will  we  pay  you  iuftly  our  compound: 

For  me,  my  wife, and  daughter,  by  the  weeke. 

For  dyct,  lod g in g,  an d  for  laundry. 

So  long  as  we  (hall  hoft  within  your  houfe, 

Fiuc  Gilders  weekely  I  will  anfwere  you. 

Tacob, is  foryou,yourfrow,and  your  skonc  daugh¬ 
ter,  well,  wea  fall  be  tall  for  dis  gack?dis  fhcllam? 

Bunchs  I,  ye  fhall  fi  nd  me  a  tall  fellow  if  ye  tty  me.  But 
what  is  it  yc  lalkc  of  me? 

Lod*  He  doth  demaund  who  fhall  defray  thy  charge.? 

C  For 
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For  tneate,  and  drinkcj  and  lodging  in  his  houfe. 

Bunchy  Neither  you  nor  he,  let  him  cake  care  for  a  large 
winding  (heete  to  wrap  his  far  guts  in  ;  haue  not  I  a 
trade?  yes  goodman  Smelt,  if yee  hauc  any  hofe  to  heele  , 
breeches  to  mend,  or  buttons  to  fet  on,  jet  me  haue  your 
worke. 

Tacob,  Goots  moorkne^bccH  thou  a  Syndcr?  fnip^fnap, 
mette  fheares- 

Bmch^  Spcakcrcuercntlyof  Taylcrsj  or  He  haue  yc  by 
the  cares, 

Tacob*  Yaw,  yaw,  tis  good  honeft  mans  occupation, 
good  true  mans  liuing* 

Bmeh*  I  fir,  I  liu«  by  it,  and  neither  charge  this  mans 
purfcjncr  run  vpoii  your  fcorejllc  get  me  a  little  hole  to  put 

Y^cob,  Aknaueshcadin, 

'Bmch*  My  head  in, and  fall  to  worke  here,  and  in  ficad 
ofparic  buon  francoys ,  learne  to  brawlc  out  butterbox^ 
yaw, yaw,  and  yawne  for  bccre  like  a  lacke  daw, 

Y^cob,  Hcare  me  eancejck  heb  a  clcyue  skuttcll,a  little 
fiall  by  mine  buys  dorc,  fall  dat  hebben  for  a  skoppe. 

BuhcI^  Hebben,  habben  quoth  af  what  fliall  I  hebbciip^ 

Lod,  A  place  to  worke  in  Yacob  offers  thee. 

I larkc  hither 

He  takes  him  ajtde  4ftd  whifpers, 

Yacob,  IFroWjhcy  comtherc: 

H&  ta^s  Ori  an  a  by  the  hdnd. 

Yon  bene  a  skone  Frow,  a  foot  a  licffc :  vp  miner  zcelc,daE 
is,  by  my  foule  Ickloueyoumet  my  heart;  And  you  will 
louc  mee,  fmouch  mee,  and  bemy  fccret  Vriend^  de  charle 
fall  nictknowncj  ick  will  you  gelt  gcucn,and  your  man  fall 
nict  bctal!,  nict  paid  for  your  logics  noc  your  mcattwat  feg 
you? 

OrUnayl.  (ay,  mine  Hoft^  that  you  arc  ill  iduird. 

To  tempt  the  honour  of  a  firangers  wife: 

Confidcr,  if  your  fortune  were  as  ours, 

In'forraine.placc  to  refi  yc  for  a  time^  , 


Would 


Would  you  your  wife  fiioKld  be  allur'd  to  finnef 
To  breakc  her  vow,  and  to  difhonur  you? 

Y4^’^>^,  Sw-igjfwjg,  peace,  Ick  fall  an  aunder  time  talks 
metyou^ 

Y^€t>\>yph/jpersmthOtht\Zt 

Led.  No  no  meanes  tell  from  whence  weeame^ 

^Nor  what  enforced  v$  feeke  a  reEigc  here:  f 

And  though  my  want  at  inftant  be  extreme, 

.Yet  when  the  heauens  (liall  better  my  cAate, 

Thy  fecrccie  will  I  remunerate, 

'Bunch,  Why  whatjdo  ye  think  of mc?a  horflcech  to  fuck 
'  ye?  or  a  trencher-fly  to  blow  ye?  or  a  vermine  to  fpoile  yef 
^  or  a  moth  to  eate  through  ye?n©,Iam  Bunchy  the 

"^"Botcher,that  ne're  fpent  any  mans^  goods  but  my  owne,lle 
.  labour  for  ray  raeat,workc  hard, fare  hard,lic  hard,  for  a  li- 
uing.  He  not  charge  ye  a  penny.  He  keep y our  counfel#  And 
yee  fliaJl  command mec  to  ferue  you,  your  wife,  and  your 
‘  daughter  in  the  way  of  hone  fly,  like  hpneft 
’Gramercy,  honeft  friend* 

Oriana.  No  Ucohy  no. 

Need  cannot  force,  nor  flattery  intreatc„  .  .  ^ 

Y^cohm  Swig  dan,nea  mcarc :  come  fall  vs  in  to  catc? 

YacobjBunch,  Griana. 

Led^  Eucn  when  you.pleafc,‘rai»c  Hoft :  come  daughter 
Come,  be  of  good  comfort  jbeauen  is  where  it  was? 

When  fortunes  ftorme  awhile  our  flatc  hath  toft, 

A  calmer  gale  may  giue  what  wc  hauc  loft* 

DUnit*  Aflurcyc,flr,cucn  aslamyour  child. 

Not  difeontent,  but  patience  makesme  mildc. 

If  inward  griefe  external]  ioy  fupplant. 

It  moncs  not  mine  but  your  vnwonted  wanr. 

hod.  Thou  feeft  how  caflly  l.cndurc  the  fmarf# 

Bccaufc  thy  Mother  and  thy  fclfcbcarc  part; 

Come, let  vs  in,  on  him  that  knowes  vs  beft 
Lets  fix  our  hope,  and  fo  in  patience  reft. 

Bxeunt^ 

C  ^  Lntor 
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Enter  Hernando  Ae  Medyna,W  Den  Vgo  Ae 
CoidouZyWiththeirfoMiers, 

Her,  Ic  feemes  that  the  Nobility  oiFranee 
Are  all  afleepe,  that  vnrefifted,  thus 
We  diue  into  the  entrailes  of  their  Land : . 

there  no  hauty  chiualier,  no  fpirit 
Hcroick,  dare  To  much  as  once  demand 
Wherefore  wee  come?  or  offer  vs  to  fight? 

Why  then,  proceed  we  as  we  haue  begunne 
To  take  poflrclTion,not  to  conquer  hccre  j 
W’hat  City  call  you  this? 

Sham&untymy'Lox^* 

Her,  Mount?  whither  does  itmount?  He  make  it  lie 
As  leuell  as  her  other  fellowes  do. 

And  though  her  lofty  turrets  touch  the  clouds^ 

Yet  will  I  teach  her  like  an  humble  handmaid. 

To  make  a  lowly  curtfic  to  the  ground : 

Shamomt  fball  (toope,  Medyna  fayes  the  word# 

But  who  are  thefe?  Don  Vgo  queftion  them. 

Vgo,  Of  whence  areyou?rpcake  quckly,lcft  my  fword 
Preuent  your  tongues  by  fearchingofyour  hearts. 

1 .  Great  Prince  of Sf  Awe.vtc  arc  th’inhabitants 
Of  this  diftreffed  Cityof5^4«^tf;^«^ 

Her,  Yet  more  of  Mount  PihaU'  I  be  haunted  ftill 
With  cccho  ofShamount?  how  dare  you  (laues- 
Haue  any  fuch  proiid  title  in  your  mouthes? 

Shall  ftoupc  I  fay,  be  that  your  Cities  name, . 

For  I  will  make  it  ftoupc  before  I  paffc, 

2  Thou  dread  Commander  of  the  Spanifb  Forcc^ , 

If  not  for  our  hiimilitre  and  prayers. 

Yet  for  thefe  prefents  which  we  bring  to  thee/ 

(A  Cup  of  gold,  and  in  the  fame  containd, 

Fiue  ihoufand  Markes)  refpe^  our  naked  walks. 

Draw  not  thy  fword  againft  ouryccldingfoulcs. 


But 
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But  pafling  by  in  peace,  let  this  alone, 

(This  harmcleffe  Citie'mongft  all  other  ruines) 

Stand  as  a  Trophey  of  thy  clemency. 

Her,  Would  you  corrupt  our  valour  with  your  coyncf 
Or  do  you  thinkc  the  Spaniard  is  fo  poorc, 

A  little  gold  can  make  him  fell  his  bonourf 

No:  were  your  flrectcs  through  fton*d  with  Dyamonds? 

And  you  fhould  dig  them  vp  to  bring  them  hither: 

Or  were  your  houlcs  in  the  ftead  of  Slate, 

Couered  with  Silucr,  and  your  fclues  prepar’d 
To  teare  it  off  and  giuc  it  vnto  vs. 

Nay  wxre  your  walls  ofpureft  Cbryfolyte, 

And  puld  befide  their  bounds  for  our  owne  vfc. 

Yet  would  we  fcorne  all  this  and  ten  times  more. 

For  We  count  honour  fwcetnefle  of  dominion, 

Tis  Lordfhip  that  we  come  for,  and  to  rule. 

More  worth  then  millions;  ftoope  and  kiffc  our  fecics 
Bring  forth  your  daughters  and  your  faireff  vviucs 
To  be  our  Concubincs,wait  you  your  fclues 
Vpon  our  trenchers,  and  like  Stable-groomes, 

Rub  our  horfc  hcclcs,  and  then  perhaps  wcelc  yccld 
That  you  fhall  liuc,  or  fo,  but  otherwife, 

Looke  for  no  pitie  at  Medmaes  hand : 

And  for  an  inAance,  thus  and  thus  1  feale  Hekjls  them. 
The  couenant  of  my  great  comptrollingfpritc. 

And  now  amaine  giue  onfet  to  the  townci 

Enter  Mercuric  andhis  men^ 

Mer^  Firft  infolcnt  (Jl^edyna^  here  is  one 
Will  trie  thee  how  thou  canff  but  end  a  man  9 
Before  thou  lay  thy  force  vnto  a  wall. 

Her,  Now  by  mine  honour  welcome  to  the  field, 

Lilies  there  a  Frenchman  then  dare  try  with  vs? 

I  thought  you  had  bccnc  Pigroeys  all  till  now. 

And  duiff  not  looke  a  Spaniard  in  the  face, 

C  3  But 
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But  now  I  fee  you  arc  of  caller  fliapes. 

How  eiier  hearted  that  isyctvnknowne, 

LMer,  Sohearted,Spaniard,aswe  arcrcfolu'd 
.To  plague  thee  for  thy  damned  cruelty, 

^er.  Talkc  then  no  longer^fhew  youtGhiualryc 

AiivrHm^  thejfi^ht^Mercuryis  wounded 
and  fUt  to  flight, 

Her^  Was  this  the  worthy  Champion  fo  refoluya 
To  plague  vs  as  hefaidf  was  this  the  man 

had.pickt  out,  to  take  her  quafrell  vp/ 

No  furcajtrufty  wight,  when  hands  ferue  not. 

He  knowes  the  way  to  take  him  to  his  heeless 
Yet  it  is  good  that  we  did  meetc  with  him, 

Beit  but  for  this,  tokeepedurhandsinvre. 

And  breathe  our  pur(ie  bodies,  which  I  fearCf 
Would  haiic  grownc  fliffefor  wamofcxcrcifcc 
But  now  no  more,  enter  the  City  gates. 

And  therein  boldly  euery  oncdeuifc. 

How  he  can^Lord  it  in  the  French  mens  eyes, 

Sxif» 

Enter  Emanuel,  with  Leontius, 

Ema,  Could  I  rcfolue  my  felfe  fufficicntly^ 

He  (hould  not  (Jay  one  hourc  in  my  Court, 

But  I  haue  noted  inher  from  her  birth, 

A  ftrange  ennated  kind  of  curicftc. 

An  affable,  inclining  Icnitic, 

With  fuch  a  virgine  mcckcncffc  to  regard. 

As  may  abufe  a  wife  and  grounded  cenfure. 

In  hidging  o^  affc6iion  and  of  honour; 

Pardon  me,  graciousLord,  I  fpeake  it  not. 
In  any  fort  to  wrong  your'Princely  daughter, 

.Or  to  impeach  your  iudgement  any  wife 
In  your  opinion  of  the  Gentleman, 

Igut  as,a  iuB  and  honefi  fubied  (hould« 
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In  matters  that  concerne  mj?  truft  fo  much, 

Efna,  Nor  as  I  am  a  Prince  I  thinkc  thou  docfl, 

I  haiie  fo  good  affurance  of  thy  loue. 

Which  may  I  truP,  induce  thee  to  refolue  me; 

From  what  conceit  proccetl^  thy  ftrong  furmife, 

Lfo»,  This  other  day  for  biftnting  of  the  Stagge  ,  ^ 
Attending  fairc  Odillta  to  the  Forrefij 
When  as  the  hounds  had  rowfd  the  trembling  deare^  , 
And  euery  manfpurd  hard  vnto  the  cry, 

Riding  along,  a  goodly  Couert  fide: 

The  company  all  ftraggling  hcercand  thcrcj  < 

Onely  the  Princcffe,and  young  Ferdwand , 

Curbing  their  Steeds  in  with  their  filken  rcyncs,  * 

Into  a  Groue  rode  fecr^ly  together. 

Thrice  did  I  fee  him  kiffe  hcrfnowy  hand, 

And  with  three  hiimblc  Curfies  bo^vd  his  head, 

Downc  to  the  ftirfop  of  Odillta^ 

Then  did  I  fee  him  whifper  in  her  care, 

When  with  her  Fanne  flic  wonne  the  wanton  wind  ^  ^ 
Tocoolchis  face  as  they  rode  gently  on# 

Then  came  they  lo  a  little  pcrling  Brooke, 

Where  as  they  pauP d,  as  it  fhould  (eemc  to  hcare 
The  Birds  fweete  mufick,  to  the  bubbling  ftreamci 
Then  did  I  fee  hip  lift  his  eyes  towards  hers^  ^ 

Taking  her  Gloue  that  lay  vpon  her  lap, 

A  thoufand  times  did  rcuetence  to  the  fame. 

And  in  his  Bauldrick  wrapt  it  choifly  vp. 

When  as  fhe  pluckt  a  bloomed  Lymon  brauneba 
With  her  white  hand  out  of  her  Coronet, 

And  with  her  fingers  twin’d  it  in  his  lockc. 

And  fmild  ,  and  bowd  her  head  into  his  bofomc,  * 

And  thus  with  gentle  parlance  both  together 
They  paced  on  vnto  the  flowry  lawme# 

Ema^  If  this  be  not  furmiz.’d  which  thou  report’fl^ 

It  fliould  be  figne  of  feme  affe^lion. 

Leon*  lie  not  enforce  it  on  your  Excellence 

Br 
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By  circumftance  :but  oncly  this  I  faw, 

Em,  Where’s  Ferdinando?  faw  you  him  oflacc? 

Leon^  Lord  Stroffy,  and  your  daughter  be  at  Chefts, 

And  they  faw  him  but  cuen  very  now, 

Em,  Goc  call  him  hither  prefently  to  me. 

Leon,  I  truft  you  will  not  yrge  me  in  the  matter* 

8m*  Go  too,  I  will  not* 

Exit  LeontiHij* 

iHow  now?  a  villainc  that  I  found  by  chance. 

To  court  my  oncly  daughter  and  my  heire: 

And  hauing  thus  receiu’d  him  by  my  fauours, 

Will  the  vile  Viper  fling  me  for  my  louc? 

8nter¥tcdcncki  Ferdinando  ^eeles, 

'Em*  Sirrha,  come  hither,  didfl  thou  neucr  hears 
How  firft  I  found  thee,  being  but  a  child, 

Hid  in  the  fegges  fafl  by  a  riuer  fide. 

As  it  fliould  feeme  of  purpofe  to  be  loft. 

Being  fo  young,  that  thou  had  ft  not  the  fence 
To  tell  thy  name,  or  of  what  place  thou  waft.^ 

Fre,  I  hauc  heard  your  Lordftiip  often  fo  report  it, 

8m»  Did  thy  adultrous  Parents  caft  thee  off. 

As  it  fliould  feeme,  afhamed  of  thy  birth? 

And  hauc  I  made  a  nurfery  of  my  Court 
To  fofler  thee,  and  grownc  to  what  thou  art. 

Enrich  thee  with  my  fauours  cucry  where? 

That  from  the  lothfome  mud  from  whence  thoueatneft, 
Thou  art  fo  bold  out  of  thy  buzzards  neft, 

To  gaze  vpon  the  funne  of  her  pcrfe(Slions? 

Is  there  no  beauty  that  can  pleafe  your  eye. 

But  the  diuine  and  fpiendant  Excellence 
©f  my  beloued  dcarc  OdiHia} 

"  How  dareft  thou  but  with  trembling  and  with  fearc 
Looke  vp  toward  the  heauen  of  her  high  grace? 

And  eucn  aftoniflit  with  the  admiration. 

Let  fall  the  gaudy  plumes  of  thy  proud  heart? 

Dare  any  W;rctch  fo  vile  and  fo  obfeure. 


Attempt 


Tfje  makefigoeth  to  the  wall. 

Attempt  the  honour  of  fo  great  aPrincefle? 

Fer,  Hcarenic,my  Lord, 

OdiUia*  Nay  hcarc  me,  Princely  father, 

For  what  you  fpcake  to  him  concemes  memofi-. 
Neuerdid  he  attempt  to  wrong  mine  honour, 
Nor  did  his  tongue  ere  vttcr  yet  one  accent. 

But  what  a  Virgins  care  might  fafely  hcarc, 

1  ncucr  faw  him  cxercifc  himfclf^ 

In  any  place  where  I  my  fclfc  was  prefent. 

But  with  fuch  a  graccfullmodeftbaflicfulneflc, 
.As  well  befeemed  both  his  youth  and  duty» 

I  ncucr  faw  him  yet  prefume  my  prcfcncc 
But  with  alow  fubic^lcd  rcuercnce, 

A  brow  as  humble  as  humili  ty ; 

And  when  I  hauc  enforced  him  to  fpeake. 

In  any  thing  1  had  imploid  him  in: 

His  words  hauebecnein  fuch  an  humble  key. 

As  (ilence  would  haue  told  a  fecrec  in. 

But  if  his  feruice  to  me  be  rufped^ed. 

Attending  me  to  heipe  me  to  my  horfc. 

Or  bent  my  bow  when  I  hauc  (hota  Deare, 
Difeourfe  of  Nations,  plaid  at'Maw  and  Chcffcs 
Or  led  me  by  the  armc  when  I  had  walk’d, 

If  this  may  breed  fufpition  of  my  loue, 

I  cannot  keepe  the  tongue  of  lealoufie. 

Frede.  VVhen  did  1  cuerbut  approach  the  place 
Where  (he  hath  bccnc,but  kneeling  on  the  earth 
As  if  the  ground  were  holy  where  lEnc  troad? 
When  was  I  fccnc  to  gaze  once  in  hcr  glaflc^ 

For  fcarc  the  Chriftall  wherein  fhc  beheld  her, 
Should  tell  my  difob? dicnce  to  her  eyes^ 

When  was  I  fcenc  to  fmcll  but  to  a  flower. 

To  which  the  Princefle  had  but  fmclt  before, 

As  farre  vn worthy  that  my  fence  fliould  taftc 
So  rich  an  odour  as  had  plcafed  hers? 

When  was  I feene  to  lookc  once  in  her  face, 
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B 11 1  as  3  m n  beh o’  li i ii g  of  t he  f  i  n  n e, 

That  calls  his  head  do’^ne  dazled  with  Ids  rayes« 

I  ncuer  nam'd  that  name  OdiU'ta: 

But  with  Inch  worlBtp,  and  fiichreuercnccj 
As  to  an  Angel!  ifhe  fitouid  appeare. 

Her  haue  I  loiid  for  feare,  ajid  fear’d,  for  loue, 

For  J  ad  ore  d  ini  ne  Odillia,  (r  la  ge, 

Em.  Erederick^hy  humble  and  fubmifliae  car-? 

Hath  fatisfied  me  fully  at  this  time. 

A.nd  my  6^////^/.,  tak’c  not  in  il!  parr, 

IFhat  too  much  loue  breakes  out  into  fuTpition, 

I I  i  s  t  h  e  fa  nl  t  o  f  1  oil  e  EddilUa^ 

AnAliath  his  pardon  as  it  doth  offend  j 
Then  ccvL\t Leontius and  lie  aveay, 

Go  backe^  and  attend  yourplay. 

■  Exit : 

Ere,  Madame,  you  fee  that  iealbufic  attends 
Vpon  the  hourcs  of  our  fuccesfull  loue, 

What  is  your  Princely  pleaf  ire  vvithmy  feruice.^ 

1  fearejfijfpicion  but  too  much  efpyes, 

I  fee  that  trees  had  cares,  and  biifbcs  eyes.  . 

Oci./.Deare  Eefdiyiiind,^xo\y\At  then  for  our  fligbtj 
I  regard  nothing  in  reipedVof  thee  \ 

Onely  be  conflant,  and  He  goe  w'kh  thee,  . 

In  all  the  vvayes  tliat  fortune  can  direft, 

Goe  ger'you  hence,  I  will  attend  my  fport,  .  / 

Much  istodo,andtimcisvcry  ftiort:,i.  'icdadi 

Yacob,  rfv^/Lodwick,  Yacobhath  a 
long  board  chalked, 

rj.Comc,  flo'jx,  betaU,  geh  bene  dc 

Trance  Crowned  de  ^Reix  daler  ?xie  Anglis  skelling/  ha? 
pay  pay,  befall  betall,  keck  dore  Loslmek^  fee  de  crcetc  dc 
chalke:  eane,  tvvea,  dree,  vicr  gut) dern  for  brant  weene: 
lifiick  guildern  for  roll  for  dc  cat:  zeuen  guiMern  for  fpeck, 
cafe,  boutcr  and  bankeate. :  kxek,  loofe  in:dyc,  burfe 


The  weak  efigoeth  to  the  wall 

bctall^  {bcliam  beta!!,  Ick  mougiit  gelt  heb,  come  ^ 
poy. 

■Lod,  My  gcBtkbofljhsue  patience  but  a  vv’lvilcj 
I  will  endeuour  to  come  out  of  debt. 

As  fpcedily  as  God  (hall  giue  me  mcanes. 

Forbearing  neither  leffens  nor  acquires 
One  groat  of  duccy,  onely  your  good  mindc 
Shall  be  apprcif  d  for  refpiting  a  time* 

'^acoh,  Refpit/  rcH  diuell,  godts  curfc,  my  gelt  Ick  can 
nietforbearc,  nict  fuffer^niec  fparcmincigelt ,  a  dowfand 
diuclls,  Ick  moiighc  de  Brewer,  de  Baker,  de  Butcher 
becali, fohebyenictgclc,  giue  me  apawnc,  cane  gage; 
oh  haerc  dat  his  Frow  moughc  met  my  blicuen  for  de 
debt* 

Lod,  Xacohy  alas, thou  feeB  what  wealth  I  haue, 
Apparell,  le wels,  Plate,  and  gold  I  lackc. 

Fortune  hath  wracktrac  on  extremity,  _ 

For  all  my  riches  are  within  thy  houfe. 

My  vertuous  wife  and  daughter  arc  my  treafure. 

Which  aboue  all  worlds  wealth  bclide  I  meafure. 

Yacaif.  Godts  Sacrament, harma  charle  begger  a  wcnchj> 
loupe  dye  fclue  ,  ye  fall  nict  flape  eane  nought  marc  in 
mine  buys,  geuc  me  dy  Frow  and  dy.Meskyn,  wyeffe  and 
doughtcr  to  pledge  for  roy  gelt, for  Ick  wcat  well,dow  wilt 
redeeme  and  ranlomc  dem  twea  ;  loupe  doo  (bellam  and 
ncmptdc  gelt  and  coine,  here  and  buy  out  dy  wife  and 
kindc,  dy  skone  daughter. 

Lfid,  Alas,  what  comfort  is  there  left  for  me, 

Jf  thofe  dearc  Icwcls  be  impaund  to  thee? 

My  wife  and  daughter?  lacol^^  change  thy  mind, 

Deuidc  vs  not,  O  be  not  fo  vnkind# 

Yacoh,  Godts  hannykin ,  ynkind?  But  Boore  gcuc 
meegelt  orpawnc,  or  Ick  fall  dec  in  de  vanga  port  Bar- 
ucn. 

Lod,  No  remedie?  well, call  my  wife  and  daughter, 

D  a  If 


The  'Tpeakefl goetb  to  the  wall. 

If  they  confcnt robe ingag’d  to  thee, 
lie  leauc  them, elfc, thou  (halt  itnprifon  me. 

Yacob,  Ha,  godks  todic,  moughc  Ick  de  skone  Frow 
his  vvicff  here  hold,  Ick  bcgare  nice  coft,  nict  zilucr,  niet 
gold. 

Oriana, Diana  Bunch. 

Dorefhe  comcn,dore,dore,  all  fo dare  w  yet  and  zoolc,  as 
dc  zunne,  wclHcome  zoota^  lieff,  hey  couragee  mine  wan, 
alls  ge  done. 

Lod  wick  ioakfs fadly^  Yacob  merrily^ 

Ortana,  What  Planets  oppodtionhauc  wc  hecre, 

Thar  makes  a  ftorme  in  funfliinejheatc  in  froft? 

The  heauens  arc  clouded,droffie  earth  is  cleare, 

My  husband  frownes,  but  frolickc  is  mine  hoft, 

O  fire  and  Ice,  O  fcarc  and  doubt  together, 

What  enuious  ftarredireds  mycoinming  hither? 

Lod»  No  heauier  (larre  nor  more  maleuolcnc 
Needs  Lodwick^yhtw  this  Flemmirh  excrement, 

Deave  Oriana^  thou  doft  know  our  ftatc 

Cad  downe,  fpurnd,  skornd  by  rortunc,and  by  fate,  , 

Yet  neuer  griefe  fo  nccrely  galls  my  heart. 

As  when  I  thinkc  that  thou  and  I  miift  parr. 

Or/.  Why  mud  wc  part.? 

Lod,  Askc/^cd?^,  hecantcll. 

Y(t,  Well  meyftcrjWeli  yffrow,Ick  mought  dc  gelt  heb, 
yemanhebtniet  to  bctall ,  he  fall  nictlangcr  inmyhuys 
blieuen, keck  fee  dorede  skorc, Ick  wilhimtrud  ncamare® 
Ick  mought  eane  gage, eanc  pawnd  heb  dat  mud  you  feliia 
bene,  and  you  skone  daughter  by  godth  moorky  he  fall  to 
prifon  to  de  vanga  port  els, 

Lod.  Well,  then  I  mud  perfwade  her  patience. 

To  be  thy  pawne,  thy  prifoncr  in  mine  abfcnce, 

Bptncht  What?  how,  pawne?how,prifoncr?forwhat.dcT 
the  skorc?  a  pox  on  that  chalke,its  an  caficr  matter  to  chalk 
apound,rbcn  to  getapenny  to  pay  it  :  you  dial!  not  goe^ 
nor  dice  (hall  no:  lie  to  gage  for  a  little  naoncy  :  let  me  fee 

how 


Themeakefigoethtothexpall. 

how  much  h  iti’what  be  thefe  Guildersf 

L  o d  v\  i c  k  whifpcrs  with  OrU'tiA  ^ind  Didna, 

Tacoh,  Yaw  deck  canc  a  Guilder. 

Bur^ch,  Fifne,  and  foiire,  and  feueir,  isFue  snd  foruc 
maiTc  1  haue  but  twenty  Stiuers  toward  it,  thats  all  I  hauc 
fau’d  Fnce  I  came  here  tolslewkerk:.  This  FUnnders  is  too 
thrifty  a  country,  for  here  the  women  w  ill  hcele  their  huf- 
bands  hofe  thcmfelues :  faith  ifyour  skorc  had  bccne  but  a 
fcorcofStiuers ,  I  meant  1  would  hauepaidit,  cleard  the 
chalkccleanc. 

Yacob,  Swegenand  drinkin  ^mch^  dcskoncFrow  and 
fedaughter  fall  be  mien  pawnc,  mien  gage,  me  de  Frow, 
dowdeMcskyn# 

Bunch,  Ha,  fay  you  fo?  no  Butterbox,  11c  fet  a  fpoake  in 
your  cart  :hearc  ye?  ihisfoule  fat  Smelt  tclsmc,  that  hee 
has  fmclt  out  a  fmocke-commoditic  for  a  pawne,  that  is,to 
hauc  your  wife  and  daughter  to  gage  r  ifyebewife,  make 
your  bargaine  chat  hee  doo  not  vfc  your  pawne  ,  for 
though  it  vvill  not  be  much  the  worfe  for  the  wearing, yet  it 
is  piity  it  fhould  be  flubberedby  fuch  a  cullion  as 
Smelt, 

Lod*  Prithee  be  quiet,  lacoh,  1  will  leauc 
My  deareft,  moft  vnvallucd  Jewels  hccrc.* 

Entrcate  them  well  as  thou  wilt  anfwcre  me 
At  ray  rcturne,  cuen  with  thy  dcareft  bloud. 

If  they  mifearry  in  thy  cuBody* 

Friend  'Bunchy  farewell,  be  kind  ynto  thefe  twaine, ' 

And  if  Iliuc, lie  recompence  thy  painc.  * 

Bunch,  Faith  as  kind  as  Cockburne,IIe  breakc  my  heart 
to  do  them  good*  Bi  t  whither  will  you  goc? 

Lod,  I  know  not  yet,  where  fortune  (liall  dire ; 

Leauc  vs  a  while  to  take  a  fad  farewell ; 

That  done,  I  parr,  and  they  fhall  hay  with  you* 

Tacob,  Well,  well,  hah  mien  skonc  fricBcr,  mien  lieff, 
dow  fall  mcr  mieblicuen,  and  dimannykin  a  weigh  lope, 
heigh  louflick* 

Dj  Bunch. 


T>mch,  Gcp,  wihi,  fee  how  the  fioucnly  Smelt  Icapes :  I 
ihinke  you  could  be  content  to  be  rid  of  this  bccrc  fly,c,tbis 
bacon-fac’d  biictcibox  awhile. 

Lodt  Indeed  I  could* 

^mch.  Indeed  and  you  rnall.Y^ce^,!  hauenewes  foryo, 
palling  profitable  plcafurable  newes  :  ihcrcs  a  tunne  of 
EngliQi  fiark  bcercjncw’  come  to  Newksrl^ihh  day,  ac  two 
Seiners  a  fiopCjCome,  Ile  giucthcea  dope  or  two. 

Y(^col? ,  Gramcrcies  jhtzuc  Bmeh^vi^kn  lieuer  broo’» 
er^AnglisbccrePoh'heare  todi  godrs  towfand  aweighganc? 

Bmch,  Goe,  well  parting  in  a  morning  is  pad  remedy 
at  midnight.  God  be  with  ye  fir,  Icould  wcepc  ,  but  iny 
tcarcs  will  notpleafuie  yejiflfee  ycnomore  till  1  fee  yca- 
gcn,god  ha  ye  in  his  kitchen.  As  for  you  two,  1  dial  fee  you 
left  in  pledge,  til  I  bauc  drunke  to  you, and  you  pledg’d  me 
twenty  times;  oricc  more  adiew.  ^ 

Sxemt  Yacob  /f;;<sfBunclv 

Lod*  Ah  bcadly  brutall,  bafer  then  the  dung, 

That  had  1^0  touch  nor  feeling  ofmy  want. 

That  fnch  a  drunken  greafic  flauc  difcards : 

Ah  Oriam^  ncucr  till  this  houre 
Did  I  confefle  my  want  or  mifcric. 

For  but  of  dice,  and  my  poorc  fwcete 
I  ncucr  made  account  that  ought  was  mine, 

But  poorer  now  then  pouerty  it  felfc, 

Of  all  I  had  you  ©nely  were  the  bed. 

Now  mud  I  too  forgoe  you  with  the  reft. 

Ori,  Ah  mud  wc  pard  why  whither  will  thou  go^ 
Ah,mydcare  Lord,  yet  whil'd  weliu'd  together, 

With  what  content  haue  we  endur’d  our  woe.? 

Now  Iikc.a  fea-rod  Nauie  in  a  dormc, 

Mud  webe  feucr’d  vnto  diuers  diorcs^ 

O  that  the  pooreft  beggers  that  do  breathe. 

Should  yet  ha.ic  that  which  is  deni'd  to  vs, 

Birt  to  haue  partners  in  tltcir  mifcrici 


DidNA,  Good 


tn  i h '’’it 1 
fju  vV  ¥wu  ivClkit 

Vidi  Go^duuhcrjflncc  our  fortune  is  to  bxgj 
Lcti-nc  become  the  b  igger  for  you  botli  ; 
iv  hat  ill  lilbccome  of  rnc,  if  you  do  leaiie  me? 

Many  'vvill  giucjne  bread  if  I  doe  a^je, 

But  there  is  none  iliac  can  glue  me  aFithcr. 

Lsd»  Ah  my  poore  vvcnch,  if]  lliould  (by  ich  you. 
This  gripplc  mifer,  this  vnciuill  vvretchj 


Will  for  this  little  that  Lara  intlebccd,  , 

Viichrinianly  inRpiifou  you  ant!  me, 

Wberc  c  (ball  furely  pcriili  then  for  want. 

But  1  will  croffe  the  narrow  Teas  for  EngU-nd 
To  London :  where  ere  longj  I  make  no  doubb 
To  get  fo  much,  as  fhall  redeeme  you  hence, 

And  fhall  redeeme  this  poore  eBate  of  ours, 

Till  fairer  fortune  bap  to  llicw  her  head. 

Orta,  Fare  well, fp  re  vveii  i  now  all  my  ioy  doth  gor, 
Gee  you  alone,  while  we  alone  with  w’oe, 

DU,  Farewell, deare  father. 

L'^d,  My  fvveete  girle  adievv, 

He  bkffe  vs  all  that  keepes  both  me  and  you. 

jEa7?  Lodwick. 

Ew/er  Ya cob  Bunch, /(?  Orian.i  Diana* 

Y^*  Com’t  here  Bmehy^ovJ  beeft  cane  right  fhapt  charles 
Odeftark  Anglis  beere;  whore  zijne,  whoarc  xijne  dief- 
frow' and dcskone  daughter?  keck  dore'^/^;?r/j,  nempt  de 
me  kyn,  Jck  fall  demoorehebben  j  come  on  beenc 

mienegage  vor  gelt,  mijen  liner  Ioue,mijen  zooterkyn. 
Bunch,  Your  footerkyn?  your  drunken  skin,  miflreiTe  , 
how  do  yc?  is  your  husband  gone?w  hy,  be  of  good  chcere, 
heresa  bunch  of  botchers  left  to  comfort  ye,  take  all  in  my 
purfCjfpend  all  that  I  get, and  command  niy  workc  to  hclpe 
ye  out  ofclebr.. 

Ori,  Thankes  gentle  friend,  but  how  fhall  I  requite  it? 
-^«;>?c^bTuni,talkc  not  of  quittance, lie  line  by  a  pittance, 
vnlinc  my  puifeand  vfemy  pcrfoiLand  for  my  limmes  take 
the  bed  in  ihebuncii. 


YY/;  Godrs 


The  yeeakeft goeth  to  the  yealL 

Taeob,  Godcs  facranicntc-5^/»tf’/;,rwig,rwig,  come  yffrow  * 
dye  roan  is  away  gane^lat  ourcc  be  frolickc,  lufiick,  heigh 
fpeeli,zing  and  daunce.  hl^ione  mijfie  LiHcrkinhe^e^Ick^haJfe 
mijHe z^otta Uejfe ho\ ickjwot niet [lape^niet  dre^z^affc  ftopeme- 
doont  mijue  lolickaa  froc,  hey  luftick* 

Dt4,  Wilcpleafc  you,mothcr,lcauc  this  barbarous  bcali 
And  take  you  to  your  chamber? 

Orta,  I,my  child# 

^egeing  out* 

Bunch,  lie  tell  thee  Smelt,  thou  fiiouldft  be  aCodsbead 
thou  art  fo  rude :  Xam  of  the  houfe  of  the  Bunches,  a  bunch 
of  keyes  will  ginglc,  a  bunch  of  laths  will  ring,  a  bunch 
rootes  are  windie  mcate,  and  a  bunch  of  garlick  will  make 
ye  fweate, yeti kcepe  no ftirre. 

Tacoh,  Shellam  ick  be  gare  niet  dyffroes  bene  gan. 

Bunch.  Then  let  vs  follow,  wee  (ball  ouertake  them 
anon. 

Enter  Lod  w  ickfittnting, 

Lod,  Imperious  fortune,  when  thou  doft  begin 
T o  fhe  w  thine  anger,  how  implacable 
And  how  remorccleffe  are  thy  bitter  checks? 

To  Ioffe  of  honour,  danger  of  my  life : 

To  the  endangring  of  my  life,  thou  addett 
A  feparation  twixt  my  wife  and  me; 

To  that,  bafe  poiicrtic  :  to  that  contempt: 

And  now  thou  tak’ft  from  me  my  ftrength  of  limmes, 
Infecbling  me  for  lack  of  fuftenancc. 

All  this  thougiu'ft  me  of  thine  owne  accord. 

One  thing  let  me  imreatc  thee  to  rcBore, 

Which  with  my  tcares  I  beg,  though  thou  would’ft  fend 
Death  to  fill  vp  the  mcafure  of  thy  fpighi : 

That  it  may  be  fufficient  thou  haft  forc’t 
My  heart  to  figh,  my  hands  tobcatc  mybreft. 

My  feetc  to  traiicll,  and  my  eyes  to  wcepe, 

Inioync  not  now  my  tongue  to  aske  an  almcs: 

But  thou  ait  deafcj  andXmuft  cither  begge. 


Or 
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Or  n  arue  for  foodc  to  comfort  me  withall. 

And  lo,  ill  happy  time  here  commeth  one, 

Enter  Sit  Nicholas,  reading  verj  ettrmfilj 
en  a  Letter 4 

Where  I  may  make  a  tryall  of  my  skill, 

A  man  it  feemes  belonging  to  the  Church, 

I  haue  fomc  knowledge  in  the  Latine  longue, 
perhaps  for  that  hcele  fooner  pity  me, 
Siflegrejfus^utforeHerende  Pater y  - 
Et  ocuhsfleBe  tuos  in  mifemm, 

Rejpice fpretum,  refpice  precer  egenum, 

StrNu  Whatsihis? 

Lodt  Oh  mifererepaupertatis  me&y 
Refpice  Jpretum^refpkeprecer  egenum. 

Sir  Ni,  It  feemes  that  thou  art  needy,  and  would  ft  be 
An  alm’es  of  me,  is  that  thy  meaning, fpeake.? 

Lod  ♦  It  a  domine  ita^  nam  vehementer* 

Sir  KIJ,  T ut,  a  figges  end, vehementer  quotha^ 

Thcres  a  word  indeede  to  begge  withall; 

It  is  enough  to  bring  thee  to  the  ftocks* 

This  is  no  Vniucrfitic,  nor  Schoolc, 

But  a  poore  Village  :  and  I  promife  thee, 

I  ncuer  could  abide  this  Romifli  tongue, 

Tis  harfti,  tis  harfli,  and  we  1  tell  thee  true. 

Do  cate  and  drinkein  our  plaine  mother  phrafe  ? 

If  thou  doeft  want,  and  wouldft  haue  part  with  vs. 

Then  do  as  we  do,  like  an  honeft  man, 

Shevt'  thy  true  meaning  in  familiar  tearmes, 

Lod,  I  am,  good  fir,  if  pleafe  you,  much  diftreft, 
Hauiog  no  money,  friends,  nor  mcate  locate  ; 

If  it  may  ftand  w'ith  your  humanitic 
T o  giue  me  fomc  rclicfe,  He  pray  for  you, 

And  whilft  I  Hue, be  tbankfull  for  the  fame, 

StrNi.  Why  fo,  now  I  vndcrftand  thy  meaning, 

Is  not  this  better  farre  then  refpice# 

E 
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And  prccor,and  fuch  Inkchorne  tearmcs,  ^ 

As  are  intolerable  in  a  Common-wealth? 

Goniurers  do  vfe  them,  and  thou  know’ft 
That  they  are  held  flat  Fcllons  by  the  Law,  . 

Be  furc  thou  mightfl  hauc  begM  till  thou  wcrehoarfe^ 
And  talk’t  vntill  thy  tongue  had  had  the  crampe. 

Before  thou  wouldfl  haue  bccnc  regarded  once,. 

It  is  not  good  to  be  phantafticall, 

Or  fcrupulous  in  fuch  a  cafe  as  this*- 

But  to  the  pui'pofc,  thou  art  poorer  thou  fay’fl? 

Lod,  Exceeding  poore,poorer.tben/w, 

He  did  cnioy  the  quiet  of  the  minde, 

Although  his  body  were  expos’d  to  want  j  ^ 

But  I  in  body  and  in  mind  am  vext# 

I  fcare,by  keeping  riotous  company^  , 

Or  Tome  fuch  mifdcmeanoura  . 

Lod.  Thenlwifhs  ^ 

That  God  may  tume  your  heart  from  pitying  me. 

Sir  NL  Wcil^  thou  fayft  well,  thou  haft  an  honefi  face^' 
And  art  beflde,  a  pretty  handfomc  fellow; 

Methinkes  thou  couldft  not  want  aferuicelong^ 

If  thou  would  ft  be  contented  to  take  paincs  , 

Lod,  O  fir,  the  wrerld  is-growme  fo  full  of  doubts, 
Orraiher  fo  confounded  with  felfc-loue, 

As  if  a  poorc  man  beg, they  ftraight  condemne  hiinj  . 

And  fay,  he  is  an  idle  Vagabonds 
Or  if  he  askc  a  fcruice,or  to  workc. 

They  ftraightway  are  fufpicious  ofhis  truth  s 
So  that  howcucr,  they  will  findc  excufe, 

That  he  fliall  ftili  continue  mifcrable. 

And  tis  as  common  as  tis  true  withallj 
The  weakeft  eucr  goe  vnto  the  wall* 

Sir  ]Sft.  By  my  faith  thou  faift  true,  the  more  is  the  pity^ 
Lod.  But  if  you  will  vouchfafe,  becaufe  my  ftate 
Is  very  bare,  and  I  am  hcerc  vnknowne. 

To  be  ^  mcanes  to  helpc  me  to  fome  place, 

Where 
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Where  I  may  feruc :  mypaincs  I  doc  not  doubt. 

Shall  prouc  my  pouerty  no  counterfeit. 

Sir  N't,  Faith  I  muft  tell  thee,  I  hauc  little  coine, 

'  My  Benefice  doth  bring  me  in  no  more 
But  what  will  hold  bare  buckle  and  thong  together 
And  now  and  then  toplay  a  gamcat  bowles, 
Ordrinkcapot  ofAleamongft  good  fellowcs.* 

And  for  my  Parifhioncrs,  they  are  husbandmen, 

*  Nor  do  I  know  any  that  lacks  a  feruant* 

^But  this,  the  Sexton  of  our  Church  is  dead. 

And  we  do  lacke  an  honefi  painefull  man, 

Can  make  a  graue,and  keepe  our  Clock  in  franaCe 
And  now  and  then  to  loulc  a  paffing  bell : 

If  thoti  art  willing  fo  to  be  imploid, 

I  can  befriend  thee# 

Lod,  Oh,with'all  my  heart, 

And  thinkc  me  trcbblc  happy  by  the  Office. 

SirNi^  Thy  wages  is  not  great,  not  much  abous 
Two  Crownes  a  quarter,  but  thy wailcs  will  helpc. 

As  firft,  the  making  of  a  grau*s  a  groate. 

Then  ringing  of  the  bell  at  euery  buriall. 

Twopence  a  knell :  which  likewife  is  a  groate. 

And  now  and  then  the  mafters  of  out  Parifli, 

(As  good  man  Flailc,  and  BartholmcwPitchforkc) 

Will  bid  thee  home  to  dine  and  fup  with  them# 

Befide,  thou  haft  a  houfe  to  dwell  in  rcmfrcc ; 

And  for  the  liking  that  I  hauein  thee. 

Thou  flialt  be  fomewhat  better  tooTor  mcc: 

The  grafing  of  a  Pig  within  the  Churchyard, 

Or  when  I  gather  vp  my  Tithes, an  egge, 

A  goods  hogs  pudding,  or  a  piece  of  foufe. 

What  man,  t'is  good  fare  in  a  country  houfe; 

Come  follow  me.  He  fee  thee  placet  forthwith. 

Lod.  I  ihankc  you  fir,  when  all  things  run  awry. 

True  labour  muft  not  be  thought  flaucry. 

Sxcum^ 
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Enter  Frederick  and  Odillia^ . 

Fre*  If  you  be  able  to  endure  the  way 
Till  we  haue  palTed  Brabrnt,  we  will  on: ; 

But  Madam^ifyou  hardly  brooke  your  trauell, 

Wee’ie  take  the  right  hand  way  into  the  ForrcBj, 

Where  we  will  ftirowd  vs  fecretly  till  night* 

Odillia.  Let  vs  not  Bay  ncere  to  my  fathers  Courts , 

Not  for  a  world  I  would  not  hazzard  thee, 

No  world  could  faue,  if  taken  thou  ftiouldft  bee«\ 

Me  thinkes  tis  long  before  the  funne  arife, 

Fer,  Ahit  isIong^O<3f/7//«f,©fthinc  eyes, 

Who  flumbring  ftill,  imagines  it  is  night, 

And  that  the  finning  is  his  lifters  light. 

OdiL  No,  tis  the  Moone,  fwcete  Ferdinand 
Keepes  backe  her  brother  ftill  to  lookc  on  thee. 

Fer,  Imaruell  not  poore light iffiie  decline, 

When  my  Odtllia  doth  fo early  fiaine* 

OdtU  Come,  come,  fweetc  loue,  O I  am  full  of featep , 
Bee  I  the  Mooae,  thine  arme  muft  be  my  fpheare. 

Fer^  O  were  I  heauen,  thou  cucr  fliouldft  flaine  there© 

Exemit 

Emanuel  and  Shatnounc. 

Sma^  O  mifery,  why  did  ft  thou  baite  my  fall 
With  thefe  difeending  fhadowes  of  my  good? 

Sha*  My  LordjUe’re  ftand  vpon  thefe  vainc  exclaimesg 
But  by  purfuitc,  feeke  toredrefte  your  wrongs, 

Tis  fpeedy  expedition  muft  recouetj 
What  light  bclecfc,  and  ouerfight  bath  loft, 

Ema.  Horfes  I  fay,  let  horfes  be  fent  forth, 

NoChriftian  Prince  that  treads  on  Enrobes  mold, 

I  tbinke,  that  will  lofarreingagc  his  honour. 

As  entertainc  this  damned  fugitiuc, 

Horfes  I  fay, fpurrCjfpurre,  through  euery  coaft, 

Put  on  the  wings  of  fpeedy  cxpcdiiion, 

In  the  purfuite  of  my  Odilliai 
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Deaffcn  the  very  ayre  with  yonr  exclaimcs. 

And  fill  each  prouince  with  the  ceaflcffe  brute , 

Ring  out  this  famous  wrong  in  your  purfuite* 

Sha^  Come,  come,  my  Lord,  inceflant  rpeed  muR  pop, 
Words  cannot  get  what  you  hauc  vainely  lolL 
A^^r^rYacob,  Oiiana,4«^Diana, 

Ta,  OhhereGodf,  naijnelifekin,  whare  wiUye  from  niec* 
ganne? 

Ori*  Farewell  mine  hoR,  we  are  for  England  bounds 
Out  of  your  debt :  for  you  are  fatiffied, 

Ta,  Yaw,  yaw,  ye  heb  well  bctald. 

Oria,  So  leaue  I  you  to  feckc  my  husband  out, 

Whom  your  vnciuill  vfage  forced  hence. 

Your  imperfe6bons  {Tacoh )  are  extreme^ 

Excefl'e  in  dyet,  kindled  fire  of  luR, 

The  fmoake  whereof  vnkindly  chaft  away 
My  louing  husband^  whom  I  muftlpurfue* 

We  owe  ye  nothing,  not  fo  much  as  loue. 

Since  for  your  luft  you  haueabuf  d  vs  all, 

We  hauc  not  falnc,  though  want  did  wraRle  hard  s  • 

Gur  fingers  ends  our  honours  hauc  fuftaind, 

Flamders  farewell,  yrkfomc  without  my  Lord, 

And  Newkerke  for  his  fake  be  thou  abhord. 

Ya,  Here  ye  well  yffrowf  ken  you  ware  to  find  you  manf ' 
Ori,  I  trufi  at  London. 

X)/4.Mothcr5plcafeyou  goc? 

The  ayr’s  infe^ed  where  this  glutton  breathes. 

That  makes  vs  Pilgrimes  without  dcuotion. 

Amend  thy  manners,  or  let  all  refufe 

To  hod  with  thee,  that  wouldft  thy  gucfls  abufe. 

Exit  Ori  ana,  andDhu^, :  mam  Yacob. 

Yrf.  Adicwskonemeskin,adicwzootfrow, 

Ick  will  mijne  felue  Rrauen  vp  de  galligo  bobbiatow, 

Ick  fall  be  dodc  flone  met  dis  meager  loue. 

Sf?ter  Bunch. 

Sweg  Xacoh^  fweg,  here  come  Emch  daiboue, 

Ej 


Bunch  ^ 
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Smich,  Now  mi<jc  hoft  rob  pot,  empty  kan,  Becrc  fuc- 
i  kcr,  Gudgen ,  Sm^t  libouldfay,  haue  the  women  paid 
yc^  \ 

Tacoi^,  Yaw,  yaw,  all  Somali, 

Bmch.  A41  to  mall,  drunken  Cannybail,  and  where  be 
they, I  pray  ye? 

Tacob,  A  Punchy  Tmch, deye  bene  aweigh  lop't, 
peye  will  nice  langcr  met  mijcblicucn. 

hmeh^  Blicuen  ye  blockhead:?  no,  thou  art  fuch  a  drun¬ 
ken  Goatc,  that  the  diuell  will  not  dwell  with  thee,  except 
he  be  in  thy  coate* 

And  whither  are  they  gone,’Becrc-Barrcll? 

.  Tacob,  Ick  weat  not,  for  Englanty  for  Lomdres  they  fegte 
Bntfch,  How/for  SngUndl^oi  LondQnl 
'/O  Saint  KathernsDockc, 

And  Icauetnc  bchinde  them? 

Bftnek*  Doeft  thou  not  mocke.^ 

Yacob.  Nietforwarc* 

Bufich.  For  drunkard?  thou  faidftforX^'^^o^cuei 

^S10W. 

Yaedb^  Yaw  for  Lomdres,  tis  warc,tis  true. 

*Bmch*  Then  gentle  fwilboule,llc  bid  Flamders  adieu# 
Opictilcfle  parcels  of  womans  flefh,  that  knew  is 

Kiy  Country,  and  for  all  my  good  will,  would  inot  call  nice 
to  their  Company !  VY zWyimch  will  not  ban  them,  nor  yet 
follow  them, nor  yet  tarry  heereibut  take  vp  my  tooIes,my 
prefTing  Iron  and  Shccres,  my  Needle  and  Thimble,  and 
backc  againe  for  France^  to  learnc  more  wee, and  wee  davy, 
and  fo  farewell  Yacob  with  your  great  maw. 

Adieu  mine  hoft  lick-fpigor,  at  the  ftgne  of  the  flipper, 
When  you  meet  with  theCat,for  my  fake  whip  her.(lcucn, 
Ya.HsL  Bmch^mijQn  hart  is  gcbroke,\ck  moughc  nieclang 
^Come  met  mey,atparting,  ick  fall  de  tweaftopcs  van  Bcre 

Exemt^  (geueno' 

S»ter¥cnKtttjdOd'i\\\z, 

Ferdi,  Thusfarre  (fwectc  Lady)  fafely  are  wcfcap'c, 

And 
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An<i  hardly  Haall  they  ouercake  vs  now, 

Though  cuery  way  purfuite  do  follow  vs. 

Be  cheercfullthen,0^////^jLoue  is  guide, 

Whofvvearcs  that  fortune  lhall  vs  notdeuide, 

OdiRia^  Deare  F&rdmand^l  n^'nhti  fearc  nor  doubt, 
Pcrill  is  but  a  Bugbcarc  for  a  childe, 

My  heart  is  firmc,  and  fortified  with  Iouc> 

WitnelTe  this  defperate  tender  of  mine  honour 
Into  thy  bands,  which  thou hafi  yet  prcferu*d, 

Fer.  And  will  preferue  it  whilfi  I  draw  this  breath, 

And  bring  it  facred  to  our  nuptiallbed. 

OdiU  Then  belike yc  mcane  to  wcd.^ 

i>r.  Mcane  not  you  fo? 

OdiU  Yes,  but  with  whom? 

Ter,  Madame,!  trufi  with  raer 

Odil,  Wcllmaift  thou  truft,Ilc  marry  none  but  thccr  ' 

I  know  thy  bringing  vpj  though  not  thy  birth, 

Thou  art  deriif  d  from  form’d  of  earth  : 

From  that  firft  Parent  all  defeended  arc. 

Then  who  beg  at  or  bare  thee  that’s  normy  cate. 

Thou  ftofft  my  heart,  I  ftolc  with  thee  thus  farre, 

Louc  wrought  our  ioy,  lack  lhall  not  make  vs  iarre, 

Fer.  O  happy  accent  s  of  a  heaucnly  tonguci 
OdtU  Let’s  iourncy  on,  we  tarry  heerc  too  long, 

Fw/crBunch*  . 

Alas,  who  is  this? 

Bufjeh,  Faith  one  that  will  do  ye  no  wrong,  ‘ 

Fer,  Pca7.antt,hou  canft  not. 

Bun.  No  fir, ye  arc  dccciu’d,!  am  no  Peasant,!  am  Buntk  ^ 
the  Botcher:  Peasants  be  Plowmen,!  am  an  Artificial!. 

Odil,  Simple  and  plcafant  this  poorc  fellow  feemes: 
C^efiion  him  further,  Ferdmand, 

Fer,  I  will :  My  friend,whcrc  arc  wc? 

Bunch,  Cannot  you  tell? 

F^rdin 

Bunch,' '■ 
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*Bunch,  Then  ye  ha  no  wit,  are  not  we  hecre,!  pray  you? 
Ter,  We  are  heere  indeedc^but  fay, what  coiintrey*s  thisf 
IBmch.  Nay,  yc  asked  me  not  that  before. 

Nor  I  cannot  tell  ye  it  now. 

Odillia,  Whither  go  you,  my  friend;' 

*Bmch,  Tis  true  indeede^your  friend,  zndiBarHAby  Bunchy 
I  am  going  to  Frapi€€, 

Fer,  And  can  ye  fpeake  French? 

Bunch,  I  vvould  beforrycis. 

Enter  Lod  wick  like  a  Sexton* 

Fer.  D^oUvemvou? 

Bunch.  I  ncucr  Icarnd  fo  farre:  I  cannot  tell  yc  that, I  am 
but  aftrangerin  the  country  shcrc  comes  oncpcrchancfi 
can  tell  ye. 

Fer.  I  pray  you  fir,  what  territorie*s  this? 

Lod,  Part  of  the  bafe  country  France  ix.  is? 

The  Village  name  is  ^rdsm  Picardy. 

Fer.  What  entertainment  can  the  town  afford 
Totraucllers? 

Lod,  Too  meane  for  fuch  as  you. 

Fer.  Inhabitc  you  this  Village? 

Lod,  I  forfooth. 

Why  gazeft  thou  vpon  me  fo,  my  friend? 

Bunch,  By  lacohsSx2^^c^zx\d  IumhallsF'\A&\t^ 

Becaufe  He  fpofeyc  with  a  Riddle, 

T wo  hecSjtwo  fliees,  by  night  fled  luch. 

And  light  vpon  ahannykin  Dutch. 

Y acob  builded  a  new  kerke, 

And  with  his  chaulk  writ  fuch  a  quirk c. 

That  w'ifc  and  child  w^erc  left  alone, 

The  skorc  is  paid,  and  they  arc  gone. 

Lod.  Let  this  alone, fricnd,till  another  time. 

My  skill  is  fmall  in  Riddles  or  in  Rime, 

Be  filent,  Bunchy  till  we  be  rid  of  thefe. 

Clofc  afide  to  Bunch. 

Fer.  Y ou  feeme  a  man  belonsinj]:  to  the  Church. 
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An<3  haue  Church-worke  to  be  finiflied ; 

In  plaineft  tearmes  wc  would  be  married, 

Accomplifh  our  defirc  for  recompence. 

Lod,  I  blu{h  not  at  my  calling, Gentleman, 

The  Sextens  place  of  .Ards  I  now  profefle, 
if  that  faire  darafcll  do  confent  with  you, 
lie  call  the  Vicar  to  conioyneye  (Iraight. 

OdiL  Call  him,  good  friend,  for  my  confent  is  pad, 
'Bm*  Nay  but  call  him  quickly,  for  ye  fee  Hices  in  hafte. 
Lod,  Mafter,  Sir  Nicholas^  beer’s  a  commodity, 

A  marriage  that  muft  quickly  be  difpatch’d. 

Enter  Sir  Nicholas, 

Nic,  Gramercy  Sexten,  this  was  fcatly  watch’d. 
Welcome,  frefh  Gallants,  to  the  townc  of  Ards^ 

A  pretty  couple,  youthfiill  as  the  fpring,  fwcetc  as  is  May 
morning,  do  you  defire  to  be  knit  together? 

Ferde,  In  holy  marriage  (Sir)  would  wc  be  ioynd, 

Ntch.  In  holy  wedlock,  Gentiles,  fo  I  mcane. 

Ye  arc  in  the  ftate  of  grace,  Twinnes  in  affed^ion, 

Turtles  in  true  loue,  I  know  ye  haue  no  Licence, 

And  tis  no  matter;  holy  Matrimony  (hallpalfemy  libcrti^ 
Wthout  examining;  youlc  pay  mc:f 
Ferd.  I. 

Come,  He  glue  you  together  by  and  by, 

T o  the  lawfull  bed,  to  the  lawfull  bed : 

Fie  on  this  Fornication,  this  jafeiuious  luft. 

And  yet  the  flejfh  prickes  my  holy  felfc  now  and  then : 
Come  follow  me.  He  call  fomc  more  witncjfe, 

And  clap  it  vp  prefcntly . 

t 

Ex.  Fcrdinand,Odillia,WNicholas*  Manenc 
Lpd,  and  Bunch,  rvhe  haftewhifpered. 

Led.  But  are  my  wife  and  daughter  gone  indeed 

F 
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For  LoKdenf  afici  baiic  paide  the  debt  wc  ought? 

Bmch,  Be  my  fljccrcsj(and  thats  a  iJ>auing  oath) 

They  arc  gone  for  London,  they  haue  paide  Tacob  i 
But  they  fhall  lofc  theit  labour, 

B  ecaufc  y  ou  are  not  in  EngUnd, 

Lod,  But  I  w'ilhfendjOt  I  vvil  foone be thcre^  , 

I  muft  not  Hue  deuided  from  my  ioy, 

Bmch,  b^v\A  yet  I  think  you  line  well 
By  this  S  cicnce  ofScxtcnfliip? 

Lord,  do  not  you  pray  that  the  Pip  may  catch  the  people, 
that  you  may  came  many  groates  for  making  graues? 
Your  Ghurchwardcnsfindcbel-ropcs, 

And  you  hands  to  fliakc  them. 

Lf?tf,'Th’art  a  mad  fcllow,but  how  knew’ ft  thou  me 
In  this  difguife? 

Bmchl  Tut  well  ynough;  Butharkc  the  Vicar  calls, 
Lod.  Come  cell  find  more  timetotalke  annon^ 

Exemh  . 

Enter  Hern  ando,  Don  Hugo  ^'/fdlsA€rcmy  dtfgmfdf,^ 
tnfrmate  conference  with  ]:^CTV\zvido^with- 
Sof(ldiert<i' 

Her,  I  like  thy  words,  and  though  I  rccke  nos  much 
The  death.ofany  priuate  manin  Fn  ncc', 

Becaufe  in  m  Ititudesconfiftsourgloryr  - 
Yet  to  make  knowne^how  we  chcrifti  fuch 
As  will  in  any  fort  reuolc  to  vs, 

Kill  Epernoune  as  thou  haft  vndertanc, 

And  thy  reward  fhall  be  a  tuonc  ofgold, 

Mer.  Hernando  I  will  doe  it,  not  fo  much 
For  money,  as  For  zealc  I  beare  xoSfame,,:  ^ 

Though  I  confefte  the  principall  rcafon 
That  vrgeth  me  being  a  Frenchman  borne, 

So  to  forget  the  loue  m.y  Country  claimcs> 


Thy 


Theweakeftgoethtothewall. 

Is  the  vnfuffcrable  wrongs  I  bcarc, 

The  wrongs  that  Sfer9Jome\\zi\i  donetomee, 

And  in  that  point  1  hold  it  no  difgracc 
To  malice  him,  that  firfi  diflaonour’d  me# 

Her,  Why  true,  thy  reafon  is  fubXlantialL 
For  fay  a  Father  do  forget  to  Thewc 
The  loue  by  nature  he  doth  owe  hrs  Tonne, 

In  my  opinion  tis  no  firmc  at  all, 

Iffuchafonnecaft  offthcawfuli  dutic 
Which  to  his  father  ocberwife  weredueo 
In  all  things  iuftproportion  muft  bekepr* 

If  the  king  care  not  for  the  Comnaon-wealth, 

Why  fhould  the  Common-wealthrefpcil  the  king? 
But  to  the  purpofe  tbow  vvilt  thou  contriue 
The  manner  ofhis  death  ? 

LMer^  Why  as  Itold  your  grace 
In  this  daics  parley  twixt  the  French  and  yoUy 
Whilftyou  are  buficjlleinfcrc  my  felfc 
Amongd  the  fouldiers  of  that  aged  Earle, 

And  gathering  neere  his  perfon,  fuddcnly 
Thus  fend  my  poyniard  to  hishacefullbreR. 

Stajfhif  arme* 

Hugo  What  did  ft  thou  mcanc  to  wound  our  Generali? 
Her,  Silence  no  fuch  matter  man^ 

He  is  a  villaine,  and  week  vfe  him  fo» 

<^Mer,  l^m  indifferent,  had  I  fpilt  his  blood. 

It  was  my  comming :  but  preuented  thus ; 

Now  Sfernome  fcall  be  the  marke  I  aime  at ; 

For  one  I  vow ,  though  to  hauc  flainc  them  both 
Had  bcene  exceeding  good  :  how  now  my  Lord? 
Mifeonfter  not,  I  meant  your  grace  no  hurt. 

Though  mine  inkindled  fury  whcnl  thought 
Of  Epernome,  made  me  draw  forth  my  poinyard, 

It  was  to  fhew  how  refolute  I  am. 

Her.  ^I  know  it  was, found  wcparlcy  then, 

F  2  That 
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That  Efermtiae  may  know  we  arc  in  place. 
Where  cofifcrcncc  was  appointed  to  be  had. 
And  as  they  march, fall  thou  in  ring  with  them. 

Enter  Bocvnounc carried  in  his  Chaire,and 
fouldters  marching. 

Now  Cripple,  what  your  legs  refufe  to  doe, 

I  know  your  hands  will  prcrenrly  performe. 

I  meane,  deliuer  me  the  Cro  wnc  o( France. 

Sper,  Raife  me  alittlcjfellowcSjin  mychaire* 
Hernando y  Vjhzi  faidft  thou?dcliucr  thee 
TheCrown  ofFr^we/whyjftragglingSpaniard 
What  makes  thee  ouerweene  thy  valour  fo? 
Thinkft  thou,becaufe  I  fccrae  a  withered  tree. 
That  J  am  fapleCe  quite.?  no,Dukc,  there  lines 
Within  this  riucld  flint,  Tome  fparkes  of  fire. 
Which  if  thou  touch, will  flic  into  thy  face. 
Nor  doe  not  thou  contemne  me  for  mine  age. 
This  eye  is  not  fo  dimme,  but  I  pcrceiuc 
The  markes  of  arrogance  vpon  thy  browc : 

I,  and  forfrownclcan  returne  thee  frownc. 
What,  glory  not  fo  much  vpon  thy  flrength, 
The  day  hath  been;, this  body  which  thou  feeft" 
Now  falling  to  the‘c)arth,  but  for  thefe  props , 
Hath  made  as  tall  a  fouldier  as  your  fclfe 
Totter  within  his  faddle  :  and  this  hand 
Now  fliaking  with  the  pai'fie,  caskc  the  beuer 
Of  my  proud  F'oe,  vntriMred  id*  forget 
What  ground  bee  flood  vpon:  gotoo,go  too. 
The  Crowne  deliuered  to  thy  hand? 

Good  King  howls  thy  drgnitre'blafphcmde? 
But  do  thy  worfl,  TartihisSublfiture, 

And  though  I  caniTat  'flrikc;yet  with  a  bcckc 
Can  I  raife  vp  more  fifls  about  thine  cares, 
Thau  thou  hafl  haircs  vpon  thy  tawny  fcalpe. 
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Her.  Am  I  reuilde  and  bafled  to  my  face, 

And  by  a  Dotard?  one  but  for  his  tongue. 

In  whom  there  is  no  difference  twixt  bimfclfc, 

A  meere  Anacornie,  a  lack  of  Lent, 

And  the  pale  Image  of  a  bloudlcffe  ghofi? 

Yet  doth  he  iookc  as  big  as  Hercules^  (der. 

And  would  be  thought  to  haiie  a  voyce  like  thun- 
Well,^/?fr^<7^??e,thercis  apriuiledge  (check. 
That  babes  may  fpeake  their  plealure  without 
Elfe  quickly  fhould  my  fword  bicakc  off  this  parly, 
And  with  a  fillip  fend  thee  to  thy  grauc. 

Eper*  Calleft  a  me  back?  it  ncuer  (hall  be  faid, 

But  Epernome  will  (hew  himfelfe  a  man. 

And  while  the  breath  is  in  his  noflnls,  proue 
A  reall  fubffance,  and  maintainc  the  right 
Of  Lewis  of  France^  cuen  by  the  dint  of Tword  : 

Lend  me  your  hands,  He  challenge  him  the  fight. 
Twit  me  with  babef  lend  me  your  hands, I  fay. 

I.  Sol,  Ah  good  my  Lord,  prefume  not,you  are 
Eper,  Weakc,knaue?thoulieft,  (weakCo 
Her*  Gethimaftandingftoolc, 

And  then  perhaps  the  child  will  learne  to  goe. 

Sper.  Yet  child  againe.^  alack  it  will  not  be. 

My  heart  is  good  inough,  but  tyrant  age 
Benummes  thofe  inftruments  with  which  my  heart 
Should  execute  the  office  ofa  Knight* 
tJMedwa^  thou  maifi  thanke  the  rigorous  hands 
Offircngth-dccaying  agerthefe  legges  ofminc, 

Had  they  not  proued  rebels  to  my  minde. 

Ere  this  I  would  haue  taught  thee  to  vfurpe 
Vpon  our  confines;  but  w'hat  they  omit. 

Here  arc  both  armes  and  legges  to  fee  perform’d, 

I,  Sirrhaftand  back, know’ft  thou  what  manners  is? 
To  preffe  fo  nccrc  the  perfon  of  our  Generali? 
ijiier,  I  am  a  Souldier, wherefore  may  I  notf 
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1,  Shall  eucry  coiidBon  fouldicr  at  a  time 
When  icrious  matters  are  deccrmind  on. 

Betwixt  both  Armies  ,  impudently  thrufl 
Into  the  rccicts  ofhis  Prince  ?  hand  backc. 

2  Lay  bands  vponthe  villain,  fee  within  bis  fif!, 
A  nakedpoyniard. 

Eper*  Hovv  now  countreymen. 

What  vnexpedled  mutinic  is  that? 

Her* A  plague  vpon’t,  don  Fge  bees  d'lfcouerd, 

^  I  ♦  Some  creafon  as  it  feemes  my  noble  Lord, 
This  bafe  companion  fince  youfiril  began 
'  To  fit  in  parlie  ,  hath  atfundry  times 
Saucily  prefumde  to  vndcrminc  your  talke, 

And  being  reprehended  for  the  fame, 
vWc  foun  d  this  dagger  hid  within  his  flccue. 

'Epero  Doubtleffe  he  meant  to  murder  me, 

•Now  God-be  thanked  I  hauc fcapt  his  handle 
•Her*  Lift  Sperffof^ne^ihe  is  amzn  of  mine. 

Touch  not  a  haire  of  bimjeaftfor  that  hairc 
I  fend  a  hundred  choufand  of  your  foules 
To  dwell  in  darkeneffe* 

Eper,  How  f  A  man  of  thine  f 
Vnlcfle  I  be  dcceiu’di  know  that  face. 

It  is  the  T raicor  Mercury ^  difguifdc. 

Her*  Mercury  my  foe  ?  had  1  but  known  fo  much 
I  would  hauc  made  him  furc  enough  ere  this, 

[But  Eperuomeyn^tlic  what  I  fay  to  thee. 

If  thou  wilt  redeiiucr  to  my  hands 
That  iugling  Duke,  as  I  am  Gentleman 
And  true  to  Spainc,  I  will  depart  your  land. 

Eper*  Deliuer  him  ?  not  for  the  wealth  of  Spainc# 
Nor  for  the  treafure  you  doc  ycarcly  bagge 
From  both  the  Indies :  but  Medyua  fay. 

What  rcafon  mou’d  thcc  terme  the  Duke  thy  man  ? 
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And  wherefore  didfl  thou  mention  redeiiucry,* 

As  though  fometimc  he  had  beene  in  thy  hand  ? 

Her*  lie  tell  thee,  as  I  am  Knight,  , 

Not  fweruing  from  the  truth  in  any  point. 

And  keeping  faith  accordingly  rev  ard 
His  traitrous  purpofe,  which  is  all  I  craue. 

This  morning  he  was  brought  vnto  my  Tent, 

Where  being  admirted,opcnly  he  fhew’d 
How  hchadbeendifgrac’tand  wrongd  by  thcc^  ^ 

For  which  he  promif  de  if  I  would  confenc 
In  this  dayes  parly  he  would  murder  thee* 

I  feeing  his  rcfolution,  was  perfwaded : 

And  promifing,  I  needs  muft  fay,  reward. 

Though  I  do  know  when  he  had  done  the  deed,  ^ 

How  I  was  minded  to  hane  dealt  with  him, 

He  thruft  himfclfc-amongft  thy  followers,  « 

Atid  what  the  perill  isyou  fee  your  fclucs, 

But  all  this  while  I  knew  not  who  he  was>  ■ 

More  then  a  priuate  difeontented  perfon. 

For  if  I  had,  the  wretch  had  neuer  liued 
To  bean  eye.  fore  to  his  countrymen*  - 
1 .  Oh  bloudy  pra6life,  Souldiers  ioyne  with  me," 

And  we  will  tearc  him  peecc-meale  with  our  hands,  • 
j4ll the  Y€j%  Agreed ;  let  him  not  liue  a  minute  longer*  * 
£per.  Pacific  yourTelues,  not  one  ofyou  • 

On  paine  of  our  difpkafurc  once  offer  ' 

To  touch  a  limmeof  him.  Ingratefiill  Dukcj  . 

Wherein  hath  Efer}iof4ne^Q^txnAx,\\y  hate, 

That  thou  {liouUfff  bafely  feeke^to  murder  him? 

But  wherefore  aske  I  that?  when  tis  well  knownc,  . 

Tho.i  didfi  as  wrongfully  purfue  the  life 
Of  noble  Lodwkk^y  that  true  Gentleman, 

That  very  map  of  h^>iiorablc  carriage, 

Atncnd,  amend, be  forry  for  thy  fault, 

That  though  thy  body  perifliby  the  law, 
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Tby  wretched  foiile  may  hauc  a  place  in  heauen. 

cj^<fr4  T  ell  not  me,  Epertiome^  of  heauen  nor  hell, 

1  am  a  Pcere  or  Regent  of  this  Realme, 

And  thus  you  ought  not  to  entreat  a  Prince, 

All  Soul.  Thou  Regent  of  the  Realmcf  fpeakc  that  againe. 
And  wc  will  flit  thy  vveafand  with  our  fwords* 

Eper.  Souldicrs^forbeare. 

Her.  Nay  (liew  iufticc, 

“  Vpon  that  caitiffe,  that  periured  flauc, 

That  coward  Duke,  or  herc.I  do  protcfl. 

For  euer  I  will  fpeake  in  thy  difpraife, 

■  Reporting  to  the  world  thou  art  no  Knight, 

Nor  worthy  of  the  name  of  Eper  name, 

Eper,  My  Lord,  1  may  not  take  vpon  my  fclfc, 

To  be  his  iudge,  he  is  a  Pccrc  oiErmce, 

And  muft  haue  open  tryail  by  his  Pcercs, 

But  when  the  King  my  maftcr  dothreturnc, 

As  fhorcly  we  are  told  he  meancs  to  doc. 

At  his  diferetion  be  his  puniflimcnt. 

Mcane  fpacc  t!Medma^  I  can  do  no  more, 

But  fee  him  fafcly  kept  in  Iron  bands. 

Her.  Now,  that  as  thou  art  Knight,and  for  this  day 
I  do  proclairae  a  folemnc  truce  with  thee. 

And  not  a  fword  of  ours  (hall  hurt  the  French, 

Eper-  As  I  am  Knight  and  leadgeman  to  the  King, 

He  fhall  be  kept  in  fetters  till  he  come. 

Her.  It  is  inough  :  now  backe  vnto  our  Tents. 

Eper.  And  wc  vnto  the  City  whence  wc  came, 

Afid  for  our  fafety,  praife  Jehouas  name. 

Sxeuntl 
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Enter  Villiers  the  {^erehant^  mth  Oriana 

and  Diana* 

Oriana,  How  fhall  we, gentle  Sir,requite  the  grace 
Which  in  fo  great  neccflity  we  finde 
Ac  your  kind  hands?  but  with  our  dayly  prayers. 

Implore  the  hcauens  for  your  profperity? 

Which  we  will  ncucr  ceafe  to  do,  fo  long 
As  life  rcmaincs  in  our  difireffed  bodies. 

Vtl,  Thcfe  words  are  needleffe,  what  I  do  to  you^ 
Theduety  ofa  Chriftian  bindes  meto. 

Remember  then  the  promife  you  haiie  made, 

That  if  your  husband  liue  not,  whom  your  felues 
Do  verily  imagine  to  be  dead,  ;  > 

That  then  you  arc  my  wife. 

Orta,  That  promife  I  will  kcepc 
Vnfcignedly,  with  hearty  thankes  to  heauen. 

That  if  my  husband  do  not  breathe  this  life , 

My  mifery  yet  forts  me  at  the  laft 
A  fccond  choifc,  fo  louing  and  fo  kind* 

Dia,  And  I  right  willingly  fhall  call  him  Father, 

That  in  fuch  vertuous  fort  rcipeiSs  our  ncede. 

Without  impeacbmentofour  honeft  fame. 

Debarring  wicked  luft  to  blot  the  fame. 

yU,  When  I  do  otherwife  then  as  befeemes 
The  reputation  both  of  your  felues  and  me, 

Conuert  your  loue  to  me,  t®  deadly  hate, 

And  may  all  tongues  condemne  me  with reprooF®^ 

Come  in  then,  take  poffeflion  of  your  owne: 

My  lands,  my  houfc,  my  goods  and  all  is  yours. 

Only  my  lifters  portions,  which  I  haue, 

Vpon  our  troth-plight  vow  of  marriage, 

(If  fo  your  husband  liue  not,)  fee  apart 
And  oidrcd  in  a  readineffe  for  her* 

Come  louely  raochcr,  and  ihy  vertuous  child: 

When  angry  ftormes  are  paft,  the  heauens  fmilc.  Exeunt^ 
Ferdinand,  Odillia,^WLodwicke. 

Odil,  Thus  Ferdinand, I  fee  that  we  muft  part*  • 

.  .  G  FetiL 
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Ferd,  Our  needy  ft  ate  cnforceth  it  fwcetc  heart. 

Odd,  Will  you  to  Fraf^ce  f 
Ferd.  To  France, 

Andtothewarres? 

Ferd,  To  my  aduancement,  war  muft  be  the  meane, 

1  cannot  digge,  I  haue  no  handy-craft : 

Our  coyne  is  fpent,  and  yet  I  cannot  crauc. 

And  thought  of  want,  your  want  doth  wound  my  foule, 
When  I  con ftder  what  you  are. 

OdtL  O  peace. 

What  am  1  but  the  wife  of  Ferdinand, 

By  louc  and  faith  yntothy  fortunes  bound? 

O  let  me  follow  thee  to  thole  French  warres. 

Ferd,  O  prize  your  honour  and  my  credit  more. 

Were  it  conuenient  we  would  not  deuide: 

But  as  it  is,  1  muft  goci  you  muft  bide. 

Odd,  So  fayes  diferetion,  but  true  louc  repines , 

That  want  (hould  feuer  thofe  whom  he  combines: 

But  pardon, fweete5,my  fpcech  is  fpent  in  yaine^  . 

Y ou  muft  depart,  when  will  you  come  againc? 

Fefd,  Soone,  if  fuccefTe.do  anrweremy  defire,  x 
Odd*  You  I  e  v\'  ri  tc  to  m  e  ? 

Ferd,  As  oft  asl  can  fend*- 
OdiL  Youleleaueme  heere?  ' 

Ferd.  With  this  affured  friend,  . 

Whofe  kindnefle.  in  abundance  w'c  haue  found. 

Led,  Alas^good  fir,  my  meanes  arc  w'cake^ycknow^ 

In  footh  I  am  no  richer  then  I  fhow ; 

Were  wifhes  wealth, your  want  fhouldbe  fiipplidcg 
And  haue  no  power  your  perfons  to  deuide: 

For  I  protcft,in  all  my  life  before- . 

1  ne're  faw  two  whom!  afFedlcdmore. 

But  this  addes  waight  to  mourners  leaden  griefe,  . 

Words  may  bemoanc, but  cannot  giucrclicfe. 

For  part  you  muft,  extremity  to  (hunne. 

In  warres  is  wealth  and  honour  to  be  wonne. 

Odd,  And  fame,  and  dcath,and  then  ana  I  vndone#  . 

Why, death  dwels  here, you  fee  my  dayly  trade:  For 
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for  men  of  peace  how  many  graucs  are  made? 

YourTpowfe  with  wealth  and  worfliip  may  rctiirne, 

And  bring  you  ioy  that  at  his  parting  raournc« 

Hope  fo,  and  hinder  not  his  good  intent. 

That  for  his  hdinour,  and  your  welfare’s  meant. 

O  that  my  cottage  where  ye  muft  remainc. 

Were  (for  your  fake )  the  gloriouft  houfe  in  Spama 

Bnt  as  It  is,  your  ownc  it  is, and  I 

your  poorc  poorehoft  will  tend  you  carefully. 

But  lam  tedious  in  perfwafion, 

And  you  foreflow  the  prefent  times  occadon. 

1/  Odil,  O  do  not  mount  him  t»n  the  wings  of  hafle^ 

That  goes  too  foone, 

Ferd,  Dcareft,  mine  houre  is  paft. 

You  gauc  me  Icaue  to  goe,  reuokc  it  not. 

By  lingring  here  thercs  no  goodfortunc  got* 

OdiL  ^ oulc  wcarc  my  faubur? 

Ferd* .  Elfe  let  hcauen  hate  me. 

OdiL  Farewell,  fweete  heart. 

Ferd*  Dcarc  Looc,God  comfort  thee, 

Fathcr^I  Icaue  my  Icwcil  in  your  hand.  Verd^ts 

Fod,  I  willbc  carefull. 

Odil,  Sweetc  heart, 

Ferd.  WhatfayesOM/^.? 

Odil*  Nothing  but  God-buoy  ye.  Exit  Ferdmavd* 
Led*  Such  loth  farewell  my  wife  and  daughter  tookei 
Godblcifc  them  both, and  fend  vs  well  tomecte. 

Take  conafort  Lady,  though  this  houre, be  fad. 

His  fafe  reiurne  with  wealth  may  make  you  glad# 

Ertter  5/r  Nicholas  Bunch  :  iS/r Nicholas 
hath  A  paper  in  his  hand, 

Fli.  Se^io,.]  hauc  fought  thee  inf  ucry  feat  in  the  Churchy 
doubting  thou  hadft  bin  drowfic^&faln  aflcep  in  fom  piew# 
Bunch,  lie  befw'orne  from  the  Chanccll  to  the  Bclfrcy  ye 
haue  fought  hit®, and  in  the  Steeple,  for  fcare  be  had  bccne 
crept  into  a.Bcll,  and  been  aflccpc :  Lord,  how  do  you  mif- 
trcffcf  fie,  why  do  you  weepe? 

G.£  Nic 
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Ml,  Faire  La^iy,  let  paflc  mo  irningfor  the  abfeof^tis  like 
foirowing  for  the  dead:eithcr  Idolatry  or  Hypocrifie,!  can- 
•IOC  cell  which:I  could  preach  patience  toye, but  your  ownc 
wit  is  as  much  as  my  learning;  your  husbands  abfcnce  you 
mufl  bearc}  yea  and  bcare  him  alfo;  in  mind  I  mcanc:  there 
be  but  thcee  things  that  fauevs  or  condemne  vs:  that  is^ 
thoughts, words ^and  deeds ;  and  you  may  haue  comfort  in 
alh  and  fo  be  faued  in  them  all;yoiir  o wnc  good  thoughts, a 
good  comfort;your  friends  good  words,  a  better  comfort: 
and  your  husbands  good  deeds  ar^his  returne,the  beft  com¬ 
fort.  Thus  much  for  inflru6lion.  Command  my  feruice  day 
and  night, to  ride  and  runne,  to  doc  ye  good, 

Odil,  So  Mafter  Vicar, 1  am  glad  ye  haue  done* 

Nt,  For  this  time  and  place  I  haue,bccaufc  I  haue  fomwhat 
to  fay  to  my  Scxton;here’s  a  thing  in  writing(Scxt6)that  is 
Tent  to  be  publiHied  through  al  theFrcnch  Kings  dominios. 
Read  it, let  me  heare  it, and  then  thou  fhalc  know  my  mind* 

Lodwick  reades. 

To  all  Chriflians,  and  cfpecially  to  the  Kings  Liedge-peo- 
ple,I>ord  Sfernoune  the  reft  of  the  French  Nobility  fend 
tiiectin"  :  whereas  the  thiice  noble,  and  renouned  Prince 
hodwlch^^V>^^kt  ox Bt4UQtgnej  was  by  the  Kings  Maieftie (at 
his  departure  to  goe  on  his  denoted  pilgrimage  to  the  blef- 
fed  Sepulchre)  appointed  loinr-gouernour.  Regent, &:  Pro- 
tedlor  of  the  Realme  Oi  France:  together  with  that  per- 
mrlous  Arch-irayior  of  ^^»/(?/</,duriiig  the 

Kings  abfencef  And  that  the  faid  noble  Duke  of  ^ullo'tgne 
was  by  the  trccherous,  vniuft,  and  vnlawfuli  Force  qf  the 
faid  Aiercmy^  expilfcdour  of  his  Dukedomc, Lands, I'crri^ 
torics,andRcuenewcs,and  dirpoflclTed  ofhis  pIace,ifnor  of 
his  life.  For  as  much  as  the  faid  notorious  malefadlor  Aier- 
ciiry,  hath  fithcncc  pruned  himfclfc  an  open  enemy  vino  his 
naciue  Coumrey  and  Kin^:  Wchauc  thought  good  to  pub- 
Jifh  and  proclaimc,  tha^;  wLofi^cuer  can  bring  true  notice  of 
the  iafety  and  life  of  the  (aid  D\^k^hodwick^  fliall  haue  twen¬ 
ty  rhoufand  Crowuics.  And  he  chat  doth  prefent  him  aliue, 
ft  iall  haue  fift^  ihoufand  Crowns.  To  the  end  that  the  faid 
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mofl  honorable  vertuous  Duke  maybcc  fully  repodcficd 
and  reftorcd  lo  all  his  Lands, Liberties  and  places  of  autho¬ 
rity  in  this  Realme  of  Frar:ce.  Dated  the  lad  ofMay,&c. 
Subfevibed  by  Efernoune  and  other. 

Ni.  By  my  holy  orders  thou  art  as  well  worthy  to  be  a 
Vicar  as  my  Iclfe,  thou  rcaded  fo  well :  I  prethee  foone  at 
Euenfong  read  this  to  the  Paridiioners,  I  cannot  be  there, 
for  Ihauepromifedtobowle  a  match  with  good  fellowes 
this  afternooneat  Guynes  for  a  wager,  wet  and  drietvz.two 
gallons  of6’^2/r(^«ewine3andtw'o French  Crowes;!  can  day 
no  longer,  I  feare  they  day  for  me. 

Bmch.  By  this  light  I  neuer  faw  him  make  fiicb  hade  in¬ 
to  the  Pulpit. 

hod*  Heare  me  one  word,  good  mader,  ere  y c  goe^ 

And  grant  me  one  Petition  w'hieh  is  fliort* 

All  thefc  French  Crownes  I  dare  affurc  mine  owne; 
Forldoknow  where  that  poore  Duke  rcmaincs,  , 

And  will  prefent  him  to  oXt^Efernome^ 

My  fute  is,  that  youie  take  this  honed  Bmch 
To  be  your  Sexton  whild  lam  aw’ay* 

Ni.  I  am  content,  giue  Bunch  the  Church-doore  key? 
Vpon  condition  thou  wilt  fay 
Euen-fong  to  the  Parifh  this  aftcrnooncj 
And  read  that  Publication  to  them,' 

Then  go  thy  way  to  morrow  if  thou  wilt; 

Lord, how  time  pafl'csiln  my  confciencc  I  burne  day-light^ 
Tis  one  a  clock  atlead^  Fare  yc  well, fare  yc  well, 

I  comeyfaith  Lads,!  come,  though  I  come  late, 

1  hope  to  lie  as  nccre  the  MidiefTe  as  any  of  ye  all.  Sxit^ 

Bunch.  Wclhlfeel  diall  hauc  youroffice,  and  1  trud 
youie  bedow  your  fpade  and  your  pick- axe  vpon  me, that 
I  may  grinde  them  diavpe,  to  difpatchs  grauc  quickly. And 
I  pray  you  as  yetrauel-  vp  intoiiigh  Erdnccyicnii  the  plague 
and  the  pox  and  as  mar  y.difcafcs  you  can,  do wnc  into 
this  Country  to  kill  the  people,  that  1  may  get  money  for 
their  graucs  making.  ® 

LoX  Hecrc  lak^  the  kcv,snd  toll  to  Euening  prayer. 
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He  do  my  maftcrs  bidding  crc  I  go. 

Bunch,  SanEii  atnen  yGo6  giuc  me  ioy  and  luck  fn  mine  of¬ 
fice,  Now  boyes,  beware  that  yc  wipe  no:  your  nofes  on 
yoiirflacues,  for  and  ye  do,  off  goes  your  arme  with  tho 
Church  dcore  key.  And  dogs,  keep  outoftheChanccII,yc 
fbalfmcllofche  whip  clfe.  And  honeft  PrentifeSjifycplcafc 
me, He  not  ring  the  foure  a  clock  Bell  till  it  be  paH  fiuc;  aa 
occupation  and  an  office  ?  now  1  fee  I  ihall  tbriuc,  Exit^ 
Oria,  And  will  you  goe  and  leauc  me  here  alone. 

My  onely  friend,  now  Ferdwand  is  gone? 

Fod,  Askc  of  your  thoughts  if  they  can  counfeU  kcepcs 
Which  if  vpon  your  honour  you  affiire, 

Y OLi  (ball  partake  a  fccrec  very  ftrangc. 

Odil^  My  faith  and  honour  be  engag’d  for  it, 

"Lod,  Exterior  fhowes  expreffe  not  alwayes  truths 
Nor  do  imaginations  cuer  failc  : 

My  Sextons  cafe  doth  clowde  Nobilitic, 

And  f  if  opinion  do  not  rcafon  wrong) 

Rich  noble  bloud  flowes  through  your  pure  cleare  vcincs. 
Which  conceit  drawes  thefe  fccrcts  from  my  foulc« 

That  fortunes  fcoroe,  that  forrow-toffed  Duke 
l^ddmckoE  BfiUoigne  tcls  this  talc  to  you. 

That  can  conceiue,  conceale,  and  counfcll  mce« 

Say  Lady,  (for  I  know  you  are  noleffc) 

H auc  I  not  caufc  when  Proclamation  tells,  , 

That  hodmckJ\m\\  rccciuercdreffe  of  wrongs? 

To  claime  the  due  that  therevnto  belongs^ 

Odil,  Great  caufc, my  Lord, and  I  to  be  content. 

In  this  poore  Coate  to  reft  me  patient, 

Vntill  my  husband  come  or  fend  for  me, 

Fod,  O,  had  thefe  tidings  come  crc  he  had  gone. 
Then  he  nor  I  had  trauclled  alone  ; 

For  Lady,  1  affirme  it  conftantly, 

I  louc  the  Gentleman  religioufly. 

Which  in  my  bettered  fortunes  he  fhall  find, 

/fnd  then  to  you  I  purpofe  to  be  kind ; 

Then  what  you  are  fpeake  freely  your  fairc  mind. 
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Odd,  SmAKUel  Duke  of  Brabant  csld  me  chil  J, 

Till  him  for  louc  my  fVr^iWWbeguild. 

Lod.  I  faid  and  knew  ye  were  no  vulgar  Dame, 

For  fparkes  of  honour  will  bui  (f  into  flime; 

HaplciTc  Odtllia^  but  moft  fortunate, 

Compar’d  with  my  poore  wines  and  daughters  Hate. 
Odd,  Wherebethofc  Ladyes?Iet  mc  themattendi, 
'Lod,  O  knew  I  where,  all  griefe  were  at  an  end: 

I  hcare,  that  London  is  their  manfion  place. 

Odd,  Buufliall  they  not  be  Tent  for  by  your  Gracci* 
'Lod.  Not  yet  Odillm^  firft  He  vifice  France: 

Where  if  good  Harres  my  Hate  do  rcaduance. 

And  grant  me  power  to  free  my  natiue  foyle. 

From  thofc  that  now  her  wealth  and  beauty  fpoylcs 
I  may  with  comfort  then  call  home  my  loy, 

Till  then,  their  fight  will  but  reuiue  annoy. 

Odd,  What  can  you  prize  fo  highly  as  their  fight^  ' 
Lod*  Women  difeerne  not  mens  affaires  arights 
I  prize  mine  honour,  and  my  countreys  good. 

More  than  wife^  children,  or  my  proper  bloud* 

A  Bell  tolls  within, 

Harke,  the  Bell  tolls^the  Sexton  I  muff  play 
By  promife  once  :  to  morrow  He  away. 

Let  me  recciue  fome  token  at  your  hand,  . 

That  I  may  carry  vnio  Ferdinand:  " 

And  this  forget  not,for  a  finall  end, 

To  come  to  vs, if  we  for  you  do  fend,*  • 

Fxemi 

Epernonne  brought  in  in  his  chaire* 

So  from  this  place  I  {hall  behold  the  fight 
Betwixt  both  Armies :  now  go  one  oryou. 

And  w'ith  our  Leaders  prcfently  giuc  charge. 

The  other  Bay  with  me'  Oh  might  the  fight 
Of  Eferncme,  be  like  the  noone-ride  Sunne,  - 
WHth  the  reflcdlion  of  his  feeble  eye,  • 

To  melt  like  waxe  the  courage  of  our  foes, 

And  make  the  French  men  fiiffc  as  Adamants 
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Then  could  my  heart  excufe  mine  idle  hands. 

That  they  bcarenota  pa^tinthat  conflidl:^ 

But  now  defiance  from  each  partic  flics. 

S  omd  T  mmpet  frfl, 
E)itcr^ttd\wzw(hpHrfpimg  Don  Vgo, 
cHttinghim  fomMy, 

A  valiant  Gentleman  iWhac  ere  thou  art. 

And  by  mine  honour  very  nobly  fought:  ^ 

I  haue  not  feene  in  all  my  life  before. 

So  young,  a  tender,  and  effeminate  face. 

Father  fuch  rough  and  manly  foititude. 

How  like  a  waighty  hammer  did  his  fword 
Fall  on  the  Spaniards  flirinking  burgonet.? 

That  had  henoebetooke  himto  his  hccles. 

This  hourc  had  bccne  his  lateft  hourc  of  life, 

AUrunt* 

Enter  Ferdinand  againe^pftrjuing  Don  Hugo, 

What,  ftill  in  chacc^  be  will  not  giue  him  ore 
Till  he  hath  flainc  or  made  him  yccld  I  fee: 

A  right  begotten  cockrcll  of  the  game. 

Whence  may  he  come?  as  I  remember  me,  - 
I  ncuer  faw  him  in  our  campc  till  now, 

I  prithee  goe  range  through  our  battailc  rankes, 

And  when  you  ouertake  him,  gently  craue 
He  will  vouchfafe  to  come  and  fpeakc  with  me. 

My  heart’s  enamourd  on  his  valorous  deedes, 

Spaniard,  fomc  more  of  fuch  a  haughty  breed, 

Would  make  the  ftouteft  of  your  hearts  to  bleed. 

Ferdinand. 

J^d  here  he  comes  faire  biid  of  Chiualrie, 

Welcome  to  Spermmeyfyix^  me  your  hand, 

,I  thankc  you  eucn  with  all  me  very  heart. 

For  this  good  feruicc  you  haue  done  to  day. 

Arc  you  ofFrance,  I  pray  you,  or  what  place 
Is  honourd  by  your  noble  Parentage? 

Eer^  1  am  (my  Lord)  the  Duke  of Brabants  fubiciSf, 

A  vounger  brother,  whofe  inheritance 
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Is  little  more  then  what  his  fw'ord  (hall  purchafe , 

And  for  that  caufc,  admonilht  ofthefe  warres 
Betwccnc  the  haughty  Spaniard  and  this  RcalmCf 
The  noble  Burhft  gaueme  cntcriaine, 

Eper,  Arc  you  his  fouldier?  truft  me,  for  his  fake 
I  loue  you  better  then  I  did  before. 

And  for  feme  confirmation  of  my  loue. 

Take  this  in  carneft  of  a  greater  good. 

FerdA  humbly  thank  your  Lordfliip,and  wil  red 
A  faithfull  feruitor  to  France  and  you* 

£pfr.Nay,ftay  a  while,rcfre(h  your  weary  limbes, 

A  little  intermiflion  will  do  well, 

Amidd  thefe  fweating  garboyles :  holy  roodel 
There  ruitnes  a  thought  into  my  labouring  mindj 
Which  from  my  heart  fends  gladnes  to  mine  eyes. 

Me  thinkes  the  more  I  view  this  Gentleman, 

The  more  he  doth  referable  BfiHeignes  Duke, 

The  vertuous Lodwickboth  for  face  and lirabc* 

When  he  and  I  were  fellow-mates  in  armes, 

Againft  the  Turkc,fuch  deedes  ofhardiment 
Did  Lodrvick  fhcyVjas  he  hath  done  this  day* 

Eucn  fuch  a  icfturc  had  he  when  he  talkt. 

As  mildc  and  affable  in  time  ofpeacc. 

As  he  was  fterne  and  boiftrous  in  the  warres. 

All  thefe  apparent  in  this  towardly  youth, 

Earle  hodmeks  want  doth  wet  my  checkes  with  rutk 
u4 p?ofite  tvithiffyCuter  a  Souldier, 

What  mcanes  this  chccrcfull  flioutcf 
SoL  My  Lord, 

The  battell  of  the  Spaniards  is  difpcrft: 

Bcfidc,  I  bring  to  you  this  happy  newes. 

The  worthy  Duke  of  Bnlloigne  long  defir’dc. 

And  much  bewailed  for  his  iniury. 

Lines,  and  returnd  about  an  houre  fince. 

At  his  fir  ft  comming,  arm'd  in  complete  ftcclc, 

<i;haleng’d  the  Duke  Medina  at  his  Tent, 

And  there  in  ftngle  combatc  like  himfclfe, 
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And  like  a  father  of  his  countrcys  wcalc, 

Hath  flaine  chat  proud  difturber  of  our  peace: 

For  which  the  Souldiers  as  you  heard,  my  Lord, 

Did  fill  the  ayre  with  their  applauhue  fljoutes ; 
Thronging  about  him  in  fuch  cluftering  hcapes. 

To  fee  his  face  and  do  him  rcuercnce. 

As  fcarce  he  hath  free  paffage  to  this  place. 

Eper,  Oh  that  I  had  orlegges,or  wingstoflyc^' 

That  I  might  quickly  fatisfie  mine  eye 

With  fight  of  him  whofe  companic’s  more  worth 

The,n  heapesofcountkflcand  vnualued  Treafurc! 

But  where’s  the  other  leader  of  that  route, 

Susnam’d  'Don  V^o/ishc  fcapte  the  field? 

SoL  This  Gcntleman^beforc  .Medina  dyed^ . 

Gaue  him  his  pafport  to  his  longed  home* 

But  my  good  Lord,  I  almoft  had  forgot 
The  latter  part  ofmy  behoucfull  meflage. 

There  is  a  Granger  Duke,  of  whence,  myhafle 
Suffered  me  not  to.be  inftruvded. 

That  likewife  came  with  aide  vnto  our  Campe, 

And  is  wcllknownc  vnto  my  Lord  Q^'Zttlloigne, 

Eper*  r^owifl  were  inclofd  within  my  graue^ 

I  would  as  willingly  forfake  the  world. 

As  wofull  prifonersmany  y^eresdetcindr 
In  darke  obfeurity,  could  be  content 
To  change  the  dungeon  for  a  publike  walke. 

But  firft  let  vs  embrace  our  louing  friend. 

SoL  Your  honour  may  fit  dill,  he’s  comming  hither* 
Lodwick,  Emanuel  Dffks  of  Btabant 
with  Smldiers. 

Eper,  Right  worthy  Duke,  whofe  vlilVics  eutrfhonc 
Through  cloudcs  of  enuy,  and.difader  change, 

Make  rich  my  bofome  with  imbalming  thee, 

And  wherein  ought  rcdraincs  my  fahring  tongue. 

Let  vowes  for  words  didinguifh  my  content. 

Welcome,  oh  welcome. to  vngouern’d  France^ 

Whofe  working  garmfint-of^ffli(5^ing  warre, 
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Is  BOW  Caft  off,  and  flic  hath  girt  her  fclfc 
In  peaccfull  robes  of  holiday  attire. 

And  you,  my  Lord  oiErahaist  as  I  ihinkc. 

Bra.  Your  friend, Lord  Sfernoune he  may* 
Welcome  in  footh^your  prcfcncc  with  the  refl. 
Hath  made  me  happy,  and  my  countrey  blcfl. 

Lod*l\idz  grcctings,reuercnd  Earle,cxceed  deferr^ 
Had  it  bccnc  Lodwicks  fortune  to  hauc  done 
Ten  times  more  fcruicc  then  this  dayes  exploy  t.- 
It  might  not  be  fufficinnt  to  redeeme 
The  lackc  ofhis  endeuors  all  this  while. 

But  heauen  and  you, I  hopc,w  ill  pardon  me, 
Confidering  I  was  forc’t  from  hence  to  flic, 

Eper.l  and  mofl:  wrongfully  infore’e,  my  Lor  do 
But  he  that  was  the  author  of  that  ill. 

The  tray  trous  Duke  of  AnioHy  by  iufl  beauens, 

Nov^  at  your  mercy  ftands  :  one  fetch  him  forth;, 
AndX(?^/j^/ci^repoffeffed  in  the  place. 

Of  that  authority  his  Highneffe  gaue^ 

Judge  and  condemne  according  as  youpleafc. 

Lod.  No,  let  him  flill  be  prifoner  where  he  is, 

Y  our  wifedome  hath  difcoucrcd  his  abufe 
And  our  dread  Soucraigne  (hall  determine  it : 

Were  it  my  wrongs  were  greater  then  they  are^ 

I  will  not  be  a  fa6ior  for  my  fclfc* 

Now,  what  is  hc,my  Lordjofall  his  trainc. 

By  whom  our  other  enemy  was  flainc? 

Don  Voo  de  Cordouax  fainc  would  I 

Know  that  braue  Gentleman, ^nd  for  the  (zmtl 

Adde  fomcwhatmorc  vnto  his  honourd  name. 

Efer.  Thcrcin,my  Lord,I  fhall  account  my  fclfc 
Much  plcafur’d  by  your  Grace:and  this  is  he. 

My  Lord  oiBrabants  £\\h\cdi  as  he  faid. 

*Bra*  My  fubic^?  traitrous  villainc  hoW  he  lies. 
But  I  will  be  reueng’d  vpon  his  crimes* 

What  may  I  call  your  name,  young  Gentleman? 
Ferd^  My  name  Ferdinand^ 
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Lod.  I  know  it  well. 

And  lictle  thinkcs  he,  tis  the  Sextons  hands 
Draws  forth  a  fword  to  giuc  him  Knight-hood  here: 
But  I  am  glad  it  is  my  fortunes  chance, 
TobcofpowcrcoChcw  him  any  grace. 

Whom  I  admir’d,  when  firft  I  faw  his  face. 

Knccle  downe,  Ferdinand^  and  now  againe, 
Rife  Tp,Sir  Ferd'mando,  'Lodwicks  Yim^i* 

*Bra,  And  rife  withall,  bafe  Ferdinand^  falfe  wretch. 
Viler  then  puddle  durt,  thou  fpring  of  hate : 

Ncuer  begot  but  offomc  dunghill  churle. 

Durff  thouauow  thou  waB  my  fubic6li’durft 
That  impious  tongue  pronounce  my  name. 

Whom  thou  haft  moft  ingratefully  incenftf 
Villainc  more  abic6i  then  thought  can  deciphers 
But  I  am  glad  that  we  are  met  at  laft. 

Here  in  this  prefence  I  do  chalcngc  thee 
Of  moft  notorious  fcllony  and  theft; 

Let  me  haue  iufticc  on  this  fugitiiie. 

You  Pecres  of  France^  or  clfc  you  iniurc  me. 

laod.  What  moues  the  Brabant  to  this  rage? 
Fper*  Oh,  wherefore  ftainc  you  vertue&  renowne 
With  fuch  foolc  tcarmes  ofignomy  and  ftiame? 

Vertue,  my  Lords/*  you  guild  a  rotten  fticke^ 
Y ou  fpred  fairc  honours  garment  on  the  groond,  . 
And  dignifie  a  lOthfomcIwinc  with  Pcarlc. 

This  fh  ado  w  of  a  feeming  GcntlemaD, 

This  gloffe  of  piety,  decciucs  your  light : 

Hee’s  nothing  fo,nor  fo,  but  one,my  Lords, 

Whom  I  haue  foflrcd  in  Court  of  aln4cs. 

Arid  to  requite  my  carcfull  indulgence, 

Hath  ludas-likebctrai’d  his  maftcrslifc, 

And  ftolnc  mine  only  daughter,  to  allay 
The  fcnfuall  fire  of  his  inkindlcd  luft : 

For  which,  let  me  haue  iufticc  and  the  Law, 
hod*  You  ftiall  haue  iufticc,thoughI  cannot  thinke, 
So  fake  a  ihape  hath  had  fo  foulc  a  forge. 
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Eper,  Alack  the  day^misfortune  fliould  fo  foonc 
Diilurbcour  fricndfhip  was  fo  vvcllbegunnc: 
Come  hither,  FcrdmandyZnd  tell  me  truth 
If  thou  be  guilty  as  the  Duke  enformes? 

Ferd.  1  not  denic,niy  Lord,but  I  am  married 
Vnto  Oddlia,  though  vn  worthy  farre 
Of  fuch  a  gracious  blclTing  :  yet  her  Iguc 
Was  forward  in  the  choife  as  well  as  mine. 

Sec  how  he  goes  about  to  choakc  the  fail 
With  louc  and  marriage?  no,adultrous  fwainc, 
Yourhcdgc-beiroathing  couenant  (hall  notferuCo 
Where  is  your  fwcete  companion,whcrc  is  flic? 
But  we  will  calke  of  that  another  time* 

Why,is  my  Lord  oi^tilioigns  fo  remifle. 

And  will  not  prcfcntly  be  giuen  in  charge,  ^ 

A  pairc  of  bolts  be  clapt  vpon  his  hccles? 

Li>^^*Withoui  offence, my  Lord, vnto  your  Grace^ 
My  felfe  will  vnderiakc  to  be  his bayle. 

And  he  fliall  anfwcre,  if  you  fo  be  plcafd. 

Your  accufation,  when  you  will  appoint 
A  day  of  hearing;  be  it  to  morrow  next. 

Br4,  And  cuen  to  morrow  let  this  try  all  be, 

I  will  no  longer  hauc  the  caufc  deferd*  Exito 
Efer,  And  Ferdwanda^  in  this  time  of  need. 

Old  Epernome  will  ftand  thee  in  fomc  ftced. 

Good  Duke  of  vfe  him  kindly  yet, 

Whilft  I  do  follow  this  incenfured  Lord, 

And  try  if  teares  may  driuc  him  to  accord*  Exito 
Eod.  NowYerdwafid^  hercs  none  but  you  and  I, 
Know  you  not  me? 

Fey#  I  cannot  call  it  to  my  mind,  my  Lord, 

That  eucr  I  did  fee  your  Grace  till  now. 

"Lod*  Bethinkeyour  fclfc,lookc  better  on  my  face« 
Fry.  There  is,  my  Lord,  with  pardon  be  it  (poke, 
A  man  in  uirds,  a  Sexton  of  a  Church, 

With  whom  1  had  acquaintance,  he  me  thinks 
Is  fomewhat  like  your  Excellence,  or  clfc 

H  3  I  doe 
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Ido  not  know  where  I  hauc  fcenc  your  fauouc, 

Lod,  The  Sexton  there  is  Duke  of here.* 

Be  not  abailit,  ewas  I,  to  whom  you  left 
Your  fairc  and  tis  I  can  witnefle. 

That  youandilae  arc  lawfullmanand  wife. 

This  may  be  forac  defence  agaitul  the  ftr  came 
Of  angry  that  pm-rues  your  life. 

Come,  I  haue  Icntinpriuatc  fortheDame, 

And  by  all  mcaoes  to  Hiicld  you  both  from  fhame.  Exeunt* 

Enter  Sir  Nicholas  a  Letter^^OdiUhwitha  Ectter 

inker  hafid^hunchyandNmtio. 

Ni.  And  miift  vve  thus(faire  Lady)forgo  your  fwcctcopany? 
OdiL  You  fec^my  Lord  of  fends  for  me. 

With  him  rcmaincs  my  husband 

So  you  perceiue  howmuch  it  me  concerncs^ 

To  leauc  this  place, tobettcr  my  eftate. 

N'L  I  cannot  blamcafaire  Lady,  to  leaue  a  bad  thing  togoto^s 
better:  my  friend,  thankc  l\\tt>VLkco^Bulloigne^  my  quondam 
Sexton  for  his  kind  Letter.  I  may  fay  thar,nc’rc  a  Prieft  va  Picar^ 
dy  can  fay  befidc:  that  I  haue  had  a  X>ukctomy  Sexton, be  is 
jpoken  without  pride, 

Y)mch*  The  Diuell  yce  ha?  was  he  hot  my  predcccffor  I  pray 
yc?I  was  his  quaintance  afore  he  knew  you, friend,  doc  my  con¬ 
demnations  to  him, one  ^unchih2ii  boctad  jnhisCitie,ran  away 
Jn  his  company,  and  dwelt  where  hec  dwelt,  with  Dutch  Taceh 
Smelt,  And  for  my  better  grace,  ye  may  fay,  Ptarnaby  that 
has  his  Sextons  place.  Harke  ye  friend,  you  haue  brought  nodif- 
^afes  with  yc,  haue  yc?  A[tdct 

Nuntio,  Why  doft  thou  aske  fo  fond  a  qiicftion  ? 

Marry,!  fpake  to  him  when  he  went,  to  fend  the  plague 
©r  the  pox;  difeafe  of  high  Fr<tme  downe  into  this  Lowe 

Country,  ^olay  the  men  of  low,  thatlmay  haue  money 
for  their  gfaues,  and  marry  one  of  their  wines,  ifyee  haue  any 
furmitie  abourye,  as  the  ftone,  or  the  dropfic,  the  pip  or  the  pab 
fey,  lie  giueyou  as  much  for  it  as  any  other,  to  haue  itlcfc  in  our 
,  Qdillia.  W  ill  yc  not  write, Sir  A7/cWi^/^to  the  Duke?  (Parifti. 

Toteilyee  trueXady,  a  Letter  of  fixe  lines, is  three  dayes 

work© 
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workcfor  me.  The  Duke  knowes  mymindc,  as  well  as  if  I  did 
write  :  ifhe  bauc  a  better  Benefice  or  two  for  mc^  tell  him  I  vvii 
come, 

Bufich*  Then  we  come  both^^  the  Vicar  and  the  Sexton, 

'  Odii,  Why  I  thought  you  would  baue  gone  with  me, 
Bu?jch.  Truely  notthus  aduifde,  if  ye  had  no  husband, fotbuc 
hautng  a  husband,  no,  1  can  bee  but  well,  and  the  bardeft  of  my 
learning  is  pafi:  lean  fay  without  booke,  chime  two  Bells 
at  once, whip  a  dog  with  both  hands,  know  the  difference  of  the 
ftroakes  in  tolling  for  men  and  women  ;  greafe  the  Bellropes, 
turne  the  clappers  ,  fweepe  the  Church,  hclpc  the  Vicar  on  with 
his  Surpleffe.  All  this  Ihaueby  roateyeemay  tell  the  Duke, 
asiflhadbcencbound  prentice  to  the  Trade;  and  for  makinga 
graue,  come  all  Picardy  for  the  price  of  my  Pickaxe, 

O^//.  We  flay  too  long,_Sir  farewell. 

And  farewell, 

£A;^/>^;?rOdillia, /?«^/Nuntio* 

"Buftch,  Hartily  to  youtpray  yc  condemnd  me  to  your  husband 

farting  Andrew'. 

AT/*  Ferdimndo,  thou  mis-tserj«3@ft  his  name. 

So  haue  you  done  many  aoneinthefirfiLeflbn,  God 

forgiueye# 

ATa  LctthatpaffcamongfithercfiofmyyeniaUlinnes, 

And  tell  me, w  here’s  the  beft  lickcr? 

At  the  Greene  Dragon, gentle  mafier  Vicar, 

Al.  Will  the  Dragon  fiingf 
B^^c^.Froni  the  head  to  the  heele, 

will  Bing  your  brainc  fo,  that  hce’le  make  your  fectc  recle,  * 
TV/.  Let’s  go  play  for  two  pots,  away  Bmch^  away. 

Bmch,  Then  the  Parifh  is  like  to  haue  no  feruicc  to  day. 

Exeunt^ 

£«/^rLodvvick,Emanuel,  in  his  chaircj 

Frederick  voith  the  Frouoji  and 
a  Headjmam  • 

Yiva,  My  Lord  o^Btillotgney  many  things  might  vrge 
Your  rpced  oflu dice,  for  foiuft  a  wrong. 

As  the  regard  ofyour  owne  princely  Bate, 
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In  cafe  ofhim  that  is  an  cquall  Pecrc , 

The  right  of  Princes,  which  flioiild  rndcrprop 
An  honourable  and  dircff  reucngc. 

I  could  perhaps  fay,  were  it  not  in  luftice. 

The  bloud  of  Br^Sant  (hould  deferuc  of  Bulloigntt 
But  I  difrobc  and  ftrip  off  all  regard, 

And  lay  my  wrongs  as  nakedly  before  you. 

As  comes  an  infant  borne  into  the  world 

Lodi  My  Lord  oiBrahant^  what  I  freely  vrge, 

Is  not  to  flop  or  tunne  the  courfe  of  luftice. 

Which  muft  fway  all  our  a61:ions,and  muft  ftand 
Steady  and  fixed  in  one  ccrtainc  point : 

But  oncly  by  entreaty  to  your  Grace, 

To  fupple  your  proceeding  in  this  cafe, 

Efer,  My  Lord  of  Brabant ^  may  old  Efernonne^ 

By  licence  of  my  Lord,thc  Duke  of  Balloignef 
Haue  leaue  to  fpeakc,an  old  foolc  that  I  am. 

By  your  good  patience  let  me  fay  my  mindc. 

No  w  by  my  troth  I  cannot  fpcake  for  tcarcs. 

Alas,  alas,thcresfomething  I  would  fay. 

Now  God  hclpe  age, would  I  were  in  my  graue, 
lufiice  may  cut  o^Eerdinand^vihciQ  is  hef 
O  art  thou  there, poore  man?  alas,  alas; 
lufticc  may  cut  him  ofF,Ilc  not  deny, 

'^But  turnc  him  with  his  fword  amongft  his  foeSj, 

And  he  that  buyes  his  life,{hall  buy  it  dcare, 

Alas,poore  boy,  would  I  could  doe  thee  good: 

Oh, to  fee  him  lead  an  Armiein  the  field. 

Would  make  a  man  young,  were  as  old  as  L 
I  would  thou  hadft  dyed  where  I  fow  thee  lafi, 

Euen  in  the  midfi  of  all  the  Spanifli  Armie, 

On  that  condition  lhad  didc  with  thee: 

God  helpCjGod  helpc,an  ill  mifchance  foon  falles, 

And  dill  the  w'eakeft  goe  vnto  the  wallcs. 

Defer  me  not,my  Lord,  let  me  haue  lufiice. 

Jjod.  My  Lord  you  muft  haue  Iufticc,that  you  know. 
But  yet  my  Lord  o{^rabant,m\^i  our  lone 
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Rebate  thisfhirpe  edge  of  your  bitter  wiath : 

With  what  an  cafic  fvveetneffe  fliould  ouriudgement 
Be  rcUflKd  of  cuery  gentlcheart? 

Br4.  My  Lord  oiVtulhigmtVXgc  me  not  with  pitie, 
He  againft  whom  I  am  thus  pitilcflc, 

Rob*d  me  of  pity  :  proceed  vnto  your  iudgeraent. 

E^er.  God  heipe,  pity  is  baniflu  from  the  earth  I  fee^ 
Thou  pitieft  none,  nor  no  man  pities  thee, 

3ra.  Old  man,  thou  doteft* 

Sper^  Thou  art  a  haughty  Lord, I  tell  thee, 

The  day  hath  bccnc  thou  duift  not  tell  me  fo. 

Lod.  Haue  patience  gentle  father,  true  noble  Lord,. 
He  will  haue  death :  whofe  theref 
Command  the  Lady  prcfcntly  bebrought* 

Lodwick  dfcefjds^the  L^dy  is  hronght 
Br/tf.  Lodvokk^oi^Hlleigne i  is  it  not  enough 
Thou  haft  dclaide  me  in  the  cafe  of  lufticc. 

But  bringft  this  hateful!  whore  into  my  fight 
To  vex  and  grieue  my  foulc?  I  tell  thee,  ^nlhigne^ 

Thou  wrongfi  mine  honour  with  indignity* 

Ere*  Ah, were  it  any  tongue  that  calld  thee  f© 

But  his  I  would  make  that  word  n 

Hcreticall  and  full  ofblafphciny. 

Bra.  My  Lord  oiBulktgne^  will  not  abide  hcr« 
hod.  My  Lord,  you  mu  ft  abide  her,  fince  for  her 
You  fcckc  the  life  of  this  young  F^dinand, 

Sift  Uwe  fo  ftriftly,  follow  the  offence. 

Take  all  aduantageofyour  euidence. 

Eper,  Now  by  my  troth  a  goodly  wench  indeedeg 
Alas  poorc  Earlc,fairc  Princefle,  fpeake  thy  mind, 

And  lie  ftand  by  thy  fide, and  yeti  cannot, 

Ah  this  whorfon  agc,weH,welL 

■Heweepes, 

Br4t  1  will  not  hearc  her  fpeake.  ^ 

Led.  Alfs  one, my  Lord  of j5r4^^^^,wc  will  hearc  hen 
Speake  frccly,Prin  ceffe,  and  withou  t  control!  • 

Gdfl,  -Right  reucrend  Lord,  if oncly  for4iiy  fake^ 
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My  father  feeke  the  death  of  Ferdinand, 

I  here  acquit  my  husband  of  the  fault, 

Although  I  cannot  of  the  puniftimcnr, 
jl  wa>  the  thicfcj  I  was  the  rauifher, 

^  And  I  aoToncly  guilty  of  the  fi^l:. 
iHovv  like  a  robber  did  I  lie  in  waicc 
[jWith  beauty  to  entrap  his  gentle  youthr 

|And  hke  a  (pkic  when  he  hath  walkt  alone, 

[|How  was  I  eucr  tempting  him  to  loue? 

[iJHow  with  my  fauourdid  I  workchisbreft, 

I  Which  at  the  firrt  was  ftubborne,  lion,  cold, 
jTill  I  brought  his  heart  to  hippie  temper. 

To  take  the  foft  impreffion  of  affe6^ion  ? 

J  With  ihefe  allurements  would  lott  entice  him, 
t  Though  thou  be  bafe,  my  loue  {hall  make  thee  noble: 

:  Though  thou  be  poorc,  my  power  {hall  make  thee  rich.- 
;  Though  thou  be  Icornd,  my  (late  {hall  make  thcereu^ 

^  Let  any  of  you  all  thinkc  with  himfelfe,  (rcnc  d. 

^  Were  be  fo  meane,  fo  fricndlcife,  and  vnknownc, 
Wooed  by  a  Virgin  PrincefTe  of  my  birth. 

So  young,  fo  great,  fo  rich  as  is  my  Iclfe : 

Thinkes  he,  he  would  not  do  as  he  hath  done? 

'  Hec's  guiltlclfe  of  the  fault :  I  was  the  caufc. 

Let  me  endure  the  rigour  of  your  la  wcs. 

Fer  O  thou  doefl  wound  my  loue  with  tco  much  lo- 

Thy  beauty  is  not  prized  but  with  death:  uing, 

'  That  man  hath  not  a  foule,  that  would  not  die. 

One  houre  t’enioy  thy  bleffed  company* 

Eper.  Nay,  I  muft  weepe  out  thefe  poorc  eyes  arc  lett, 

!  lueuerfaw  a  caufc  fo  full  of  pity.  j  u 

Bra.  My  Lord,procecde,thclaw  adiudgcs  death 
.  To  him  that  (leaks  theheire  ofany  Prince* 

That's  not  a  Prince  that  doth  commit  the  act. 

He  is  my  (laue,  one  that  was  found  by  itie 
Being  a  child,  not  fully  two  ycercs  old, 

And  as’tlhouldfcrme, begot  in  baflardy,  ,  ' 

And  by  the  Parents  to  that  wkked  fruitc. 
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LeftintbcRiucrsfcggeSj  there  to  be  drownd. 

What  time  the  v^arres  in  Burgmdy  fell  our,  ^ 
And  that  my  Dutcheffeperilbt  in  the  flight. 

Nor  ncuer  did  I  know  what  was  his  name. 

Being  fo  young, he  could  not  tell  the  fame: 

Onely  vpon  his  rauckiierand  band  he  had  an 
By  which  I  did  fuppofe  his  name  was  Ferdinand^ 

And  fol  nam'd  him. 

tod.  O  blcffcd  heauen,  what  found  is  this  I  hcarc/ 
My  little  boy  was  loft  cuen  at  that  time: 
luft  of  that  age,  and  by  that  Riucrsfldc, 

Whofc  name  was  chriftned  Frederickh^  my  Father, 
And  had  an  F*  on  cuery  thing  he  wore. 

It  is  my  fonne:be  filent  yet  aw hile^ 

My  Lord  of  Brabant^  then  I  take  exception 
Both  vnto  your  enditement  and  your  plea. 

Bra.  As  how,  my  Lord,  of me  iuftice. 
tod.  He  is  endited  by  the  name  of  Ferdinand^ 

And  I  will  prouc  him  chriftned  Fredericke^ 

And  thus  is  your  enditement  ouerthrowne^ 

*Bra.  It  i s  a  fallacic,my  Lord  of ^niloigne^ 

He  hath  beene  cucr  called  by  that  name* 

Bulloigne,  do  me  Iuftice,or  by  heauen 
It  is  not  France  &i2\\  hold  thee,impious  Diike. 

tod.  Nay,if  ye  be  fo  hot  ,my  Lord  of  Brabant^ 
Then  to  your  plea,  that  doth  concerne  himnioft. 

The  law  is  this,thac  hefballlofe  bis  head. 

That  ftcalcs  away  the  heirc  of  any  Prince^ 

If  not  a  Prince  that  doth  commit  the  rape. 

So  is  my  plea. 

tod*  Igrant,butyoidin  this, 

Hris  aPrince  that  ftolc  away  thy  daughter^ 

This  is  not  Ferdinand,  hwtFredericky 
The  heirc  ofBullotgneitod  my  oncIy  fonne. 

Ah,my  fwectc  boy,ah  my  dcarc  Frederick^ 

Here.now  lHand,  and  here  doth  ftand  my  boy, 

In  Chiiftcndome  let  any  two  that  dare 
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Auerreit  to  the  Father  and  the  Tonne, 

That  be  is  not  33  great  a  Prince  as  Brabant, 

Eper*  Nay  Jie  be  one,  any  three  what  ere  they  be^ 

And  Brabant^  be  thou  one  to  anTwcrc  vs, 

ISorae  honeft  man  heipe  me  to  Frederick,^ 
jFor  ioy  I  (laall  weepc  out  mine  eyes. 

Bra,  Bulloigne,  how  doeft  thou  know  him  for  thy  fonne.^ 

I  Lod,  Why  you  fay  you  found  him 

iHid  in  the  fegs  by  the  Riucr:  cuen  at  that  infiant, 

lAnd  at  the  very  place,  theDuccheffe  my  deare  (iftcr  periQicd; 

iWith  whom  rriy  littie  boy  was  at  chat  time, 

jThc place,  the  inftant,  and  his  certaine  age. 

The  letters  fet  to  fignific  his  name, 

The  very  manner  of  your  finding  him 
When  you  departed  from  me  with  your  Armie, 

In  the  purfute  of  traytrous  Mercury, 

Thefc  all  affirmc  that  he  is  oncly  mine. 

My  Lord  o^^nlloigne^  I  embrace  yourlouc, 

In  all  true  fume  and  brotherly  affedlion: 

I  make  your  founc  my  fonne,  my  daughter  yours;  . 

And  do  entreate  in  Princely  curtefie. 

Old  <uiefe  henceforth,  no  more  be  thought  vpon.  . 

L^jii’Deare  brother  Br^^^«^your  true  princely  klndncs 
Doth  but  forcBall,  what  I  would  bane  requeftedv. 

Right  Noble  Prince,  I  giue  you  Fredmck^^ 

And  l  acccpc  your 

Oome,  thou  art  now  the  Duke  of  ^uhoignes  DaughtCi  > 

Thy  husband  is  the  Duke  of  fonne. 

Thou  (l^alt  be  now  my  care^my  fonne  thy  fathers^ 

Thus  doe  we  make  exchange  betwixt  each  others. 

ThusOiould  it  be  betwixt  twolouingbrothers.  ^ 

Eper.  Nay,  nay,  let  me  be  one,  I  pray  you,  Lords , 

I  haue  no  child  left  to  inherite  mine 
When  I  fhalldiCjas  long  I  cannot  hue, 

I  freely  giue  them  all  that  ere  I  haue*  FIs  wsspst, 
hod.  A  thoufand  thankes,  true  noble  Fpsrnounei 
Brother  of  V)rabant-^Frcdsrtcky<^^  faire  Priuceffe,  ^ 
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Imbracc  this  noble  Lord,  and  hold  him  deare. 

^//  together.  Our  father, guide,  and  comfort  \vc  you  caH 
Andbe  youeuer  honour’d  of  vs  all. 

Enter  ViilierSjOriana^^/^^/Diana. 

ViL,  Iufticc,my  Lord  ofB/y//<?/^;;^Jbefeech  you. 

EhI,  My  friend, what  is  thy  caufe,  thenlet  vs  know. 

Sit  downe^good  brother  Brabant^  and  the  reft.  — — 

FiL  My  Lord,  my  fute  is  here  againft  a  Widdow 
That  I  haue  long  lime  fil’d  in  way  of  marriage, 

BhI,  Let  me  with  iudgement  vievv  this  woman  well. 
Stay, let  me  fee,  it  is  my  Oriana^ 

And  my  poorc  my  deare  loued  Girle, 

AlalTe  poore  foulcs,  what  woe  and  mifery^ 

Haue  yc  endured  fince  I  left  you  laft? 

I  will  forbeare  my  knowledge, till  I  fee  ■ 

To  what  effei^  this  caufe  will  fort  vnto. 

Tell  on  your  cafe:  of  whence  or  whats  your  name^ 

Ftl.  I  am  of  Rochel,zr\^  my  name  Villiers, 

Lod,  Ofwhatprofeffion?-  • 

FfL  AMarchant  Ij  my  honorable  Lord. 

Oria,  But  though  you  be  a  Merchant,  I  belceijc  - 
Here  is  fome  ware  you  muft  not  dcale  withall. 

Thinkft  chouj)  my  deare  Lord  thy  father  ' 

Will  know  vs  in  this  Scaropftcrspdofc  dirgijife?  ; 

Dia,  Madame^  I  know  nor^  for  much  time  is  paft  ' 

Since  he  at  A/ifwj^^it/^parted  with  vslaft,  ^ 

She  muft'be  widow ii'che  Merchanb  vvifcj  .. 

Blit  by  this  match  I  think  hee’ll  hardly  thrifuf,  . 

Lod,  M#  ViiUers^you  ftiallhauc  iuftice  fir, 

Speakc  in  your  caufc, you  haue  free  liberty*  - 

Vil.  My  Lord  eA'inlloigney  thus  then  ftands  my  calC; 
This  Gentlewoman  whommy  fiitc  concernes, 

Being  embark'd  for  England  with  her  daughter^ 

Tofeeke  her  husband  as  ftie  made  report^ 

T Wixt  Sluce  in  EUr.ders  where  (be  went  aboord, 

And  Qoodwines  S^nds  by  fturdy  aduerfe  windes^ 

Was  ’Saten  backe  vpon  the  coaft  of  France,  . 
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came  to  RocheHy  where  my  d  welling 
I  caking  liking  of  her,  cncercaintl  her. 

Let  her  a  houCe  conuenient  as  I  thought. 

And  lent  her  mony  to  fupply  her  wants, 

And  afterwards  wonne  by  affc^lion, 

I  did  folltdcc  her  in  way  of  marriage. 

But  ftiir {he  did  deferre  roc  with  dclaies, 

Becaufe  fhc  faid  her  husband  ftil  did  Hue;  ~ 

But  for  my  kindnefle,  if  her  husband  died. 

She  cold  me  then  1  was  the  likeft  to  fpecd. 

She  hauing  got  fonic  mony  by  her  needle, 

Dcfircd  me  to  let  herhaueaLeafe;  (qame 
The  Lcafe  was  drawnc,to  which  &c  put  her 
Widdow,  w  hich  here  her  ownc  hand  teftifics : 

Which  being  thus  confcfTcd  by  her  felfc, 

1  by  her  promife  claime  her  for  my  wife. 

Lod^  The  cafe  is  plaine. 

Oria,  That  he  fhall  goe  without  me. 

L^d.LadyjWhat  way  haueyou  to  auoyd  this  bond? 

^  Here  is  your  hand  fet  to  confirmc  the  deed. 

Orta*  But  not  my  heart :  and  that  I  will  be  fworne, 
Heer’s  one  I  thinke,  that  hath  had  that  too  long 
To  Icauc  it  now,  or  clfc  I  hauc  more  wrong. 

V nto  the  Scriuener  I  referd  the  fame, 

And  he  put  chat  word,  widdow,co  my  name. 

1  humbly  do  entreate  your  HighnefTcfauour, 

For  if  you  knew  where  I  bad  dwelt  before, 

1  thinke  you  would  do  that  for  me,  and  more. 

Lod.  Speake,Gcntlc  woman,  where  hauc  you  bin  bredf 
Oria.  I  was  attending  in  my  younger  yccrcs, 

And  chis  fwcet  Girlc,tnough  now  thus  mcane  &  poore, 
Vpon  the  DucchclTc,  the  Dukes  wife  oiBnMgne^ 
Though  I  fay  it,  one  that  fhe  loued  once, 

Whilft  fhc  did  fiourifh  inprofperity: 

And  had  notfortunc  much  impaird  her  Bate, 

I  had  not  now  flood  in  fuchneed  of  friends.  Sheweepts^ 
rBut  when  the  greateft  into  danger  fallcs. 
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The  weakcft  ftill  doc  goe  vnto  the  wallcs. 

Lod,  Tis  very  true,  that  I  hauc  tridc  my  fclfc  i  • 

Thy  teares  no  longer  tan  conccale  my  loue. 

Ri fc,  0r/4»4,  rife  my  fweete  Diana^  ^ 

Lodmeks  true  wife,  and  his  right  vertuous# 

Imbracc  thy  loft  Tonne  Frederiek^once  more. 

Whom  we  Tuppofed  neuer  to  hauc  fccnc,  -  ^ 

With  him  recciuc  a  daughter,  heire. 

He  hath  bene  foftcr-fathcr  to  thy  boy. 

And  both  are  here  to  full  compleat  our  ioy. 

Oria*  My  dcare  Frederick^ 

My  bcloucd  brother? 

Fre,  Oh  happy  Fredmck^S^iiug  fuch  a  Mother, 

And  fuch  a  fiftcr,  father,  friends  and  all, 

Neuer  to  man  did  better  fortune  fall 

Lod^  How  fay  you  M,  Merchant?  is  your  fuitc  voyd 
In  lawc  or  no?  is  ftie  a  wdddow  now? 

F/7.  No,my  good  Lord,  and  I  rcioycc  thereat# 

Lod.  Thankcsjbutwc  will  requite  thy  loue  and  kind- 
Exten  ded  to  them  in  ncccftity :  rneffe^ 

And  our  reward  thou  fhalt  hauc  liberally* 

Enter  a  AFeffenger, 

What  neweswith  theethoucommeftin  fuchhaftc? 

His  Highneffc  from  his  holy  Pilgrimage 
Is  home  returnd,  and  doth  require  your  prefence, 

Lod^  That’s  but  our  duty,  welcome  is  our  King, 

His  Highneffc  now  fhall  (cniencc  trayterous  , 

According  as  his^recj:icries  deferuc,^. 

And  all  our  ioyes  (Jiall  be  difclofde  to  him,  . 

That  hauefo'happily  this  day  befafne^' 

Thus  rime  the  faddeft  heart  from  forrovv'calles,  , 

And  hcipcs  the  wcakc  long  thruft  vnto  the  wallet;  * 

F^emto 
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